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ffifie foUotoinfl ^iMit&tiatm o( tfie New Shakspere Society 

HAVE BEEN ISStHCD ?0R 1874: 

Series I. Transaefions : The New Shakspere Society's Transactions, Part I, containing four 
Papers by the Rev. P. Q-. Pleay, M.A., with Eeports of the Discussions on them^ a Table of 
the Quarto Editions of Shakspere's Works, 1593-1630, and a print of the genuine Parts of 
Timon And Fericlst ; with an Appendix containing, 1. Mr James Spedding's Paper on the 
several shares of Shakspebb ana Flbtcheb in Henry VIII, with the late Mr S. Hickson's, 
Mr Fleay's, and Mr Furnivall's independent confirmations of Mr Spedding's results. 2. The 
late Mr S. Hickson's Paper on the several shares of Shaespebe and Pletcheb (when young) 
in the Tm Noble Xintmen, with Mr Fleay's and Mr FurnivaU's Notes, and Tables of Metrical 
Tests, confirming Mr Hickson's results. 

Series II. Plays : 1. A Parallel-Text Edition of the first two Quartos of Borneo and Juliet, 1597 and 
1599, arranged so as to show their Differences, and with Collations of all the Quartos and 
Folios, edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. 

This Edition is presented to the Society by H, B. H. Prince Leopold, one of its Viee-Presidents. 
2, 3. The First two Quartos of Borneo and Juliet, 1597 and 1599 : simple Beprints, edited by 
P. A. Daniel, Esq. 

Series IV. Shakspere Allusion- Books. Part I. a. Greenes Q-roatesworth of Wit [written in 
1592], 1596 ; b. Henry Chettle's * Kind-Harts Dreame ' [written in 1593] ; e. * Englandea 
Mourning G-arment ' [1603] ; d. A Mourneful DIttie. entituled Elizabeths Losse, together 
with A Welcome for King James [1603] ; e. extracts from * Willobie his Avisa ; Or the 
true Picture of a Modest Maid, and of a Chast and constant wife,' 1594 ; /. extracts from 
Marston, Carew, Ac. ; g. Gabriel Harvey's Third Letter, from his * Foure Letters and certaine 
Sonnets,' 1592 ; h. five sections, — Poetrie ; Poets ; Comparative Discourse of our English 
Poets, with the Greeke, Latine, and Italian Poets; Painters; Musique; — from Francis 
Meres's Palladis Tamia, 1598, &c. &c. ; edited by C. Mansfield Ingleby, Esq., LL.D. 

Dr Ingleby presented to every Member of the Society who had paid his Subscription by 
Nov. 7, 1874f, a copy of his Still Lion, an attempt to establish a Science of Criticism of 
Shakspere* s Text. Mr Fur ni vail also presented to every Member a copy ofhi^ Introduction to 
Gervinus's Commentaries. 

The following Puhlications have heen issued for 1875 : 
Series II. Plays: 4. A revised Edition of the second, or 1599, Quarto of Bomeo and Juliet, 
collated with the other Quartos and the Folios ; edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. 
5. Henry V: a. Facsimile Eeprints of the Quarto and First Folio, edited by Brinsley 
Nicholson, M.D. 
Mr Halliwell has presented to every Member a copy of Mr A. H. PageCs " Shakespeare's 
Plays : a Chapter of Stage History." 

The following Publications of the New Shakspere Soeiettf are in the Press : 
Series I. Transactions, 1874, Part II ; 1875, Part I, Containing Papers by Messrs Hales, Fleay, 
Simpson, and Spedding, and Professors Ingram and Delius, with Beports of the Discussions on 
them. 
Series II. Plays: 6, 7. Henry V : b. Parallel-Texts of the Quarto and First FoKo, arranged so 
as to show their difierences ; c. a revised edition of the Play ; the whole edited by Brinsley 
Nicholson, M.D. 
8, 9. The Two Noble Kinsmen, by Shakspere and Fletcher ; a. A Beprint of the Quarto of 1636 ; 
b. a revised Edition, with Introduction, Notes, and Glossarial Index of all the words, 
distinguishing Shakspere's from Fletcher's, by Harold Littledale, Esq., Trinity College, 
Dublin. 
Serieft III. Originals and Analogues. Part I. a. The Tragicall Historye of Eomeus and Juliet, 
written first in Italian by Bandell, and no we in Bnglishe by Ar[tl] ir] BrTookel, 1562; 
edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. b. The goodly hystory of the true and a Qstant loue between 
. Ehomeo and Julietta ; from Painter's Palace of Pleasure, 1567 ; edited t r P. A. Daniel, Esq. 
Series VI. Shakspere's England. William Harrison's Description ofEnglan I, 1577, 1587, edited 
from its two versions by Fredk. J. Fumivall, Esq., M.A. 

Series 11. Oymbeline : a. A Beprint of the Folio of 1623 ; b. a revised Editio i with Introduction 
and Notes, by W. J. Craig, Esq., M.A., Trinity College, Dublin. 
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NOTICE 



%tnxu tjje f iftij. 



QUAHTO 1600. 



The following reprint was set up, through the liberality of Mr 
F. W. Cosens, trom his copy of tne Ashbee fac-simile of 1868. 
The proofs were then read with the British Museum original, C 
12. g., King's, and where there was a blurred letter or other cause 
of doubt, Mr W. Aldis Wright referred for me to the Capell 
quarto. Afterwards the revises were read with Mr Henry Huth's 
quarto kindly lent me for that purpose. 

Each page, in its general arrangement and in each line, fac- 
similes the original as much as possible. The old and worn, and 
sometimes more than worn type, is not of course imitated. Nor 
the paper, which may be said to be of about the average quality 
of these quarto pamphlets, thin, but not so poor as in some, nor 
so good as in others. Nor have those occasional curvings and 
irregularities of the lines which betoken over-carelessness in the 
compositor been followed Nor that over-size of the Roman 
capitals which caused him now and then to place them rather 
below line, nor the somewhat varied shapes of some of the italic 
capitals. Nor is the occasional non-spacing of a colon or semi- 
colon, nor the frequent non-spacing after a comma, followed, unless 
occasionally by way of example ; had it been, the openness of the 
reprint as compared with the greater closeness of the words in the 
original would have over-exaggerated an irregularity, which, as 
regards the comma, is so constant a practice in books of that 
period that it can hardly be called an irregularity. Nor except 
on p. 16 have the displacements of letters a little out of the level 
of the rest been imitated. But all other irregularities and errors 
have, that the reader may know something of what the old quarto 
is like, and be enabled to judge, as far as may be, of its character. 
With this view it maybe worth adding byway of note, that as the 
substitutions of italic capitals for Roman, and the reverse, occur 
chiefly in groups, it may be inferred that they were not so much 
due to error, as to the temporary exhaustion of the case. 

The original being unpaged, its signatures are given, and below 
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Notice. 

these the reprint signatures and paging. There being also no 
division into scenes or acts, and the folio division being into acts 
only and that wrongly, the modern numberings of the folio or 
received text have been added, each in its corresponding place. 
Thus the first scene of the quarto corresponds with Act I. Sc. 2 
of the full text, and is numbered [I. 2], and so onwards. I. i, 
III. I, and IV. 2 are wanting, but as the order of sequence is the 
same, — except that IV. 5 precedes IV. 4, — inter-reference is made 
more easy. 

Second and third editions of this quarto were printed by 
Thomas Creede for Thomas Pavier in 1602 and 1608. Of these the 
second may be called a mere reprint. The third — ^which, whether 
from exhaustion of the second edition or other cause, was also 
printed from the first— re-divides some of the lines and adds a few 
words, chiefly with an intent to improve what the improver took to 
be the metre. The variations of both will be given in the parallel- 
text edition of the quarto and folio, but they neither aid in deter- 
mining the character of this first quarto, nor in the correction of 
the folio text 

B. Nicholson. 
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The Chronicle Hiftorie 

of Henry the fift : with his battel fought 

at Agin Court in France. Togither with 

Auncient PistolL 

[I. a] Enter King Henry, Exeter, 2. Bi/kops Clarence, and other 
Attendants. 

Exeter. 

SHall I call in Thambaffadors my Liege ? 
King. Not yet my Coufin, til we be refolude , 
Of fome ferious matters touching vs and France. 
4 Bi. God and his Angels guard your facred throne. 

And make you long become it. 

King. Shure we thank you. And good my Lord proceed 
Why the Lawe Salicke which they ha\ie in France, 
8 Or (bould or fhould not, flop vs in our clayme : 
And Grod forbid my wife and learned Lord, 
That you fhould fafhion, frame, or wrefl the fame. 
For God doth know how many now in health, 
12 Shall drop their blood in approbation. 
Of what your reuerence fhall incite vs too. 
Therefore take heed how you impawne our perfon. 
How you awake the fleeping fword of warre : 
i^ We charge you in the name of God take heed. 
After this coniuration, fpeake my Lord : 
And we will iudge, note, and beleeue in hearty 
That what you fpeake, is wafht as pure 
ao As fin in baptifme. 

A 2 Bi/k. 

a — Q. 1 
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714^ Chronicle Historic 

Then heare me gracious foueraigne, and you peeres, [I. 2] 

Which owe your Hues, your faith and feruices 

To this imperiall throne. 

There is no bar to flay your highnefTe daime to France 24 

But one, which they produce from Faramouni, 

No female fhall fucceed in falicke land. 

Which falicke land the French vniuftly gloze 

To be the realme of France : a8 

And Faramont the founder of this law and female barre : 

Yet their owne writers faithfully affirme 

That the land falicke lyes in Germany, 

Betweene the fiouds of Saleck and of Elme, 32 

Where Charles the fifl hauing fubdude the Saxona, 

There lefl behind, and fetled certaine French, 

Who holding in difdaine the Germaine women. 

For fome diflionefl maners of their lines, 36 

Eflablifht there this lawe. To wit. 

No female fhall fucceed in falicke land : 

Which falicke land as I faid before. 

Is at this time in Germany called Mefene : 4^ 

Thus doth it well appeare the falicke lawe 

Was not deuifed for the realme of France, 

Nor did the French poilefle the falicke land, 

Vntill 400. one and twentie yeares 44 

After the fundtion of king Faramont, 

Godly fuppofed the founder of this lawe ; 

Hugh Capet alfo that vfurpt the crowne. 

To fine his title with fome fhowe of truth, 48 

When in pure truth it was corrupt and naught : 

Conuaid himfelfe as heire to the Lady Inger, 

Daughter to Charles, the forefaid Duke of Lorain, 

So that as cleare as is the fommers Sun, 51 

King Pippins title and Hugh Capets claime. 

King Charles his fatisfa6tion all appeare. 

To hold in right and title of the female : 

So do the Lords of France vntil this day, S^ 

Howbeit they would hold vp this falick lawe 

To 
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of Henry thejift. 
« 

[I. 2] To bar your highneffe claiming from the female. 
And rather choofe to hide them in a net, 
60 Then amply to imbace their crooked caufes, 

Vfurpt from you and your progenitors, (claime ? 
K. May we with right & confcience make this 
BL The fin vpon my head dread foueraigne. 
64 For in the booke of Numbers is it writ. 
When the fonne dies, let the inheritance 
Defcend vnto the daughter. 
Noble Lord ftand for your owne, 
68 Vnwinde your bloody flagge. 

Go my dread Lord to your great graunfirs graue. 
From whom you clayme : 

And your great Vncle Edward the blacke Prince, 
72 Who on the French ground playd a Tragedy 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 
Whileft his mofl mighty father on a hill. 
Stood froiling to behold his Lyons whelpe, 
76 Foraging blood of French Nobilitie. 
O Noble Englifh that could entertaine 
With halfe their Forces the fidl power of France : 
And let an other halfe fland laughing by, 
80 All out of worke, and cold for adion. 

King, We mufl not onely arme vs againfl the French, 
But lay downe our proportion for the Scot, 
Who will make rode vpon vs with all aduantages. 
84 Bi. The Marches gracious foueraigne, ihalbe fufficient 
To guardyour England from the pilfering borderers. 

King. We do not meane the courfiug fneakers onely. 
But feare the mayne entendement of the Scot, 
88 For you (hall read, neuer my great grandfather 
Vnmaskt his power for France, 
But that the Scot on his vnfumifht Kingdome, 
Came pouring like the Tide into a breach, 
92 That England being empty of defences. 

Hath fhooke and trembled at the brute hereof. 

Bi. She hath bin then more feared then hurt my Lord : 

A3 Foi 
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For heare her but examplified by her felfe, [I. a] 

When all her chiualiy hath bene in France 96 

And {he a mourning widow of her Nobles, 

She hath her felfe not only well defended. 

But taken and impounded as a dray, the king. of Scots, 

Whom like a caytirfe fhe did leade to France, 100 

Filling your Chronicles as rich with praife 

As is the owfe and bottome of the fea 

With funken wrack and fhipleffe treafurie. 

Lord. There is a faying very old and true, 104 

If you will France win. 
Then with Scotland firll begin : 
For once the Eagle, England being in pray. 

To his vnfumilh nefl the weazel Scot 108 

Would fuck her egs, playing the moufe in abfence of the 
To fpoyle and hauock more then ihe can eat. (cat : 

Exe. It followes then, the cat mud flay at home. 
Yet that is but a curil ueceilitie, iia 

Siuce we haue trappes to catch the petty theeues : 
Whilfte that the armed hand doth fight abroad 
The aduifed head controlles at home : 

For gouernment though high or lowe, being put into parts, 116 
Congrueth with a mutuall confent like muficke. 

Bi. True : therefore doth heauen diuide the fate of man 
in diuers fun^ons. 
Whereto is added as an ayme or but, obedience : 
For fo liue the honey Bees, creatures that by awe 120 

Ordaine an a6t of order to a peopeld Kingdome : 
They haue a King and officers of fort. 
Where fome like Magiflrates correct at home : 
Others like Marchants venture trade abroad : 124 

Others like fouldiers armed in their flings. 
Make boote vpon the fommers veluet bud : 
Which pillage they with mery march bring home 
To the tent royall of their Emperour, 128 

Who bufied in hb maieflie, behold 
The finging mafons building roofes of gold : 

The 
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of Henry the fifth, 

[I. 2] The ciuell citizens lading vp the honey, 
132 The lad eyde luflice with his furly humme, 

Deliuering vp to executors pale, the lazy caning Drone. 

This I infer, that 20. adions once a foote. 

May all end in one moment. 
136 As many Arrowes lofed feuerall wayes, flye to one marke ; 

As many feuerall wayes meete in one towne : 

As many freih ftreames run in one felfe fea : 

As many lines clofe in the dyall center : 
140 So may a thoufand actions once a foote. 

End in one moment, and be all well borne without defed. 

Therefore my Liege to France, 

Diuide your happy England into foure, 
144 Of which take you one quarter into France, 

And you withall, fhall make all Gallia fhake. 

If we with thrice that power left at home. 

Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge, 
148 Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lofe 

The name of pollicy and hardineife. 

Ki. Call in the meflenger fent fro the Dolphin, 

And by your ayde, the noble linewes of our land, 
152 France being ours, weele bring it to our awe. 

Or breake it all in peeces : 

E3rther our Chronicles ihal with full mouth fpeak 

Freely of our a6ks, 
1^6 Or elfe like toongleife mutes 

Not worfhipt with a paper Epitaph : 

Enter Thamhajffadors from France. 

Now are we well prepared to know the Dolphins pleafure. 

For we heare your comming is from him. 
160 Ambqffa. Pleafeth your Maieftie to giue vs leau 

Freely to render what we haue in charge : 

Or fhall I fparingly fhew a farre off. 

The Dolphins pleafure and our Embaffage ? 
164 King, We are no tyrant, but a Chriftian King, 

To whom our fpirit is as fubied. 

As are our wretches fettered in our prifons. 

There- 
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Therefore freely and with vncurbed holdnefle [I. 2] 

Tell vs the Dolphins minde. 168 

Amhqf, Then this in fine the Dolphin faiths 
Whereas you clayme certaine Townes in France, 
From your predeceflbr king Edward the third. 
This he retumes. 172 

He faith, theres nought in France that can be with a nimble 
Galliard wonne : you cannot reuel into Dukedomes there : 
Therefore he fendeth meeter for your ftudy. 

This tunne of treafure : and in lieu of this, 1 76 

Defires to let the Dukedomes that you craue 
Heare no more from you : This the Dolphin faith. 

King, What treafure Vncle ? 

BLre, Tennis balles my Liege. 180 

King. We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleafant with vs. 
Your meflage and his prefent we accept : 
When we haue matched our rackets to thefe balles. 
We will by Gods grace play fuch a fet, 184 

Shall flrike his fathers crowne into the hazard. 
Tell him he hath made a match with fuch a wrangler. 
That all the Courts of France fhall be difbirbd with chafes. 
And we vnderfland him well, how he comes ore vs 188 

With our wilder dayes, not meafuring what vfe we made 

of them. 
We neuer valued this poore feate of England. 
And therefore gaue our felues to barbarous licence : 
As tis common feene that men are merrieft when they are 192 

from home. 
But tell the Dolphin we will keepe our ftate. 
Be like a King, mightie and commaund. 
When we do rowfe vs in throne of France : 

For this haue we laid by our Maieftie . 196 

And plodded lide a man for working dayes. 
But we will rife there with fo full of glory. 
That we will dazell all the eyes of France, 

I Ih-ike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs, (ftones, 200 

And tell him this, his mock hath turnd his balles to gun 

And 
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of Henry thejift. 

[I. 2.] And his foule fhall fit fore charged for the wailfull 

(vengeance 
That Ihall flye from them. For this his mocke 
204 Shall mocke many a wife out of their deare husbands. 
Mocke mothers from their fonnes^ mocke Caflles downe^ 
I fome are yet vngotten and vnbome. 
That fhall haue caufe to curfe the Dolphins fcome. 
208 But this lyes all within the will of God> to whom we doo 

(appeale. 
And in whofe name tel you the Dolphin we are coming on 
To venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
In a rightfull caufe : fo get you hence, and tell yo.ur Prince, 
212 His led will fauour but of (hallow wit. 

When thoufands weepe, more then did laugh at it. 
Conuey them with fafe condud : fee them hence. 
Exe. This was a merry meffage. 
216 King. We hope to make the fender bluih at it : 

Therfore let our colle^d for the wars be foone prouided : 
For God before, weell check the Dolphin at his fathers 

(doore. 
Therefore let euery man now taske his thought, 
220 That this faire adion may on foote be brought. 

Exeunt omnes. 



[11. I] 



Enter Nim and Bardolfe. 



Bar, Godmorrow Corporall Nim. 
Nim. Grodmorrow Lieftenant Bardolfe. 
Bar. What is antient Pistoll and thee friends yet ? 
4 Nim. I cannot tell, things muA be as they may : 
I dare not fight, but I will winke and hold out mine Iron : 
It is a fimple one, but what tho 5 it will feme to tolle cheefe. 
And it will endure cold as an other mans fword will, 
8 And theres the humor of it. 

Bar. Yfaith milbefle quickly did thee great wrong. 
For thou weart troth plight to her. 

B Nim. I 
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Nim. I muH do as I msy, tho patience be a tyred mare. 
Yet iheel plod, and fome fay kniues haue edges, 
A.nd men may ileepe and haue their throtes about them 
At that time, and there is the humour of it. 

Bar. Come y faith. He beftow a breakfafl to make P\floll 
And thee ^iendes. What a plague fhould we carrie kniues 
To cut our owne throates. 

. Nim, Yfaith lie liue as long as I may, thats the certaine of it. 
And when I cannot liue any longer. He do as I may. 
And theres my reil, and the randeuous of it. 



[II. 1] 

12 



i6 



20 



a4 



28 



Enter Piftoll and Hoftes Quickly, his wife. 

Bar. Godmorrow ancient PistolL 
Here comes ancient Pistoll, I prithee Nim be quiet. 

Nim. How do you my Hofte ? 

Pist. Bafe ilaue, called thou me hofte ? 
Now by gads lugges I fweare, I fcome the title. 
Nor ihall my Nell keepe lodging. 

H(ift. No by my troath not I, 
For we canot bed nor boord half a fcore honeft getlewome 
That liue honeftly by the prick of their needle. 
But it is thought firaight we keepe a bawdy-houfe. 

Lord heeres Corporall Nims, now fhall 

We haue wilful adultry and murther committed : 32 

Crood Corporall Nim ihew the valour of a man. 
And put vp your fword. 

Nim. Pufh. 

Pyi. What doft thou pufh, thou prickeard cur of Ifeland ? 

Nim. Will you fhog off? I would haue you folus. 

Pist. Solus egregious dog, that folus in thy throte. 
And in thy lungs, and which is worfe, within 
Thy mefRill mouth, I do retort that folus in thy 
Bowels, and in thy law, perdie : for I can talke. 
And Pistolls flafhing firy cock is vp. 

Nim. I am not Barbcifom, you cannot coniure me : 

1 haue an humour Pistoll to knock you indifferently well. 
And you fall foule with me Pistoll, He fcoure you with my 

Rapier 



36 



40 
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of Henry ihejifu 

[II. i] Rapier in faire termes. If you will walke off a little^ 
He prick your guts a litle in good termes, 
48 And theres the humour of it. 

P]fi. O braggard vile, and damned furious wight. 
The Graue doth gape, and groaning 
Death is neare, therefore exall. 
They drcLwe. 
ja Bar, Heare me, he that flrikes the firft blow, 
lie kill him, as I am a fouldier. 

PisL An oath of mickle might, and fury fhall abate. 
Nim. He cut your throat at one time or an other in faire 
56 And theres the humor of it. (termes, 

Pist, Couple gorge is the word, I thee defie agen : 
A damned hound, thinkfl thou my fpoufe to get ? 
No, to the powdering tub of infamy, 
(5o Fetch forth the lazar kite of Crefides kinde, 
Doll Tear-fbeete, fhe by name, and her efpowfe 
I haue, and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 
For the ondy fhe and Paco, there it is inough. 
Enter the Boy. 
64 Boy, Hoftes you mufl come flraight to my maifter. 
And you Hofl Pistoll, Good Bardolfe 
Put thy nofe betweene the fheetes, and do the office of a 

(warming pan. 
Host. By my troath hede yeeld the crow a pudding one 

(of thefe dayes. 
68 He go to him, husband youle come ? 
Bar, Come Pistoll be friends. 
Nim prithee be friends, and if thou wilt not be 
£nemies with me too. 
7 a JVi. I fhal haue my eight fhiUings I woon of you at beating? 
Plft, Bafe is the flaue that payes. 

Nim, Tliat now I will haue, and theres the humor of it. 
Pift. As manhood fhall compound. They draw. 
76 Bar. He that fhikes the firfl blow. 
He kill him by this fword. 

Pyi. Sword is an oath, and oathes mufl haue their courfe. 

B a Nim, 
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Mm. I (hall haue my eight {hillings I wonne of you at [II. i] 

beating ? 

Pyi. A noble fhalt thou haue^ and readie pay, 80 

And liquor likewife will I giue to thee. 
And friendfhip {hall combind and brotherhood : 
lie line by Nim as Mm {hall line by me .* 

Is not this iuft ? for I {hall Sutler be g^ 

Vnto the Campe, and profit will occrue. 

Mm. 1 {hall haue my noble ? 

Pist. In ca{h mo{l truly paid. 

Mm. Why theres the humour of it, gg 



Enter Hofles. 
Hqftes. As euer you came of men come in. 
Sir John poore foule is fo troubled 
With a burning ta{han contigian feuer, tis wonderfull. 

Fist. Let vs condoll the knight : for lamkins we will line. 

Exeunt omnes. 
Enter Exeter and Gloster, 



pa 



[II. 2] 



Gloji. Before God my Lord, his Grace is too bold to truft 
thefe traytors. 

Exe. They {halbe apprehended by and by. 

Glost. 1 but the man tha. was his bedfellow 
Whom he hath cloyed and graced with princely fauours 4 

That he {hould for a forraine purfe, to fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and trechexy. 

Exe. O the Lord of Mtifsham. 

Enter the King and three Lords. 

King. Now iirs the windes faire, and we wil aboord ; 8 

My Lord of Cambridge, and my Lord of Mafsham, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts. 
Do you not thinke the power we beare with vs. 
Will make vs conquerors in the field of France ? Z2 

Mqjha. No doubt my Liege, if each man do his bed. . 

Cam. Neuer 
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of Henry thejifl. 

[II. 2] Cam: Neuer was Monarch better feared and loued then 
is your maieHie. 
Gray. Euenthofe that were your fathers enemies 
16 Haue deeped their galles iu honey for vour fake. 

King, We therefore haue great caufe of thankfidneilej 
And fhall forget the office of our hands : 
Sooner then reward and merit, 
*o According to their caufe and worthinefle. 

Mcjha, So feruice fhall with fteeled finewes ihine. 
And labour ihall refreih it ielfe with hope 
To do your Ghrace inceilant feruice. 
24 Kmg. Vncle of Exeter, enlarge the man 

Committed yeilerday, that rayled againil our perfon. 
We confider it was the heate of wine that fet him on. 
And on his more aduice we pardon him. 
28 Mqjha, That is mercie, but too much fecuritie : 

Let him bee punifht Soueraigne, leafi the example of 

(him. 
Breed more of fuch a kinde. 
Kmg. O let vs yet be mercifiill, 
32 Cam. So may your highneife, and punifh too. 

Gray, You (hew great mercie if you giue him life. 
After the taile of his corre^on. 

Kir^, Alas your too much care and loue of me 
36 Are heauy orifons gainft the poore wretch. 

If litle faults proceeding on diHemper ihould not bee 

(winked at. 
How fhould we ftrctch our eye, when capitall crimes. 
Chewed, {wallowed and difgefted, appeare before vs .- 
40 Well yet enlarge the man, tho Cambridge and the reft 
In their deare loues, and tender preferuation of our ftate. 
Would haue him punifht. 
Now to our French caufes. 
44 Who are the late Conuniffioners ? 

Cam. Me one my Lord, your highneffe bad me aske for 
it to day. 

B J Mcjha. So 
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M(i/h, So did you me my Soueraigne. [II. 

Gray. And me my Lord. 

King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge there is yours. 48 

There Ls yours my Lord of Mcjham. 

And fir Thomas Gray knight of Northumherland, this fame is 
Read them, and know we know your worthineffe. (yours : 
Vnckle Exeter I will aboord to night. 52 

Why how now Gentlemen, why change you colour ? 
What fee you in thofe papers 
That hath fo chafed your blood out of apparance ? 

Cam, I do confeiTe my fault, and do fubmit me j6 

To your highnefle mercie. 

Mojh. To which we all appeale. 

King, The mercy which was quit in vs but late. 
By your owne reafons is foresaid and done .- 60 

You muil not dare for fhame to aske for mercy. 
For your owne conference turue vpon your bofomes. 
As dogs vpon their maimers worr)'ing them. 
See you my Princes, and my noble Peeres, 64 

Thefe Engliih monfters : 
My Lord of Cambridge here. 
You know how apt we were to grace him. 

In all things belonging to his honour : 68 

And this vilde man hath for a fewe light crownes, 
Lightly confpired and fworne vnto the pradifcs of France : 
To kill vs here in Hampton. To the which. 
This knight no lelfe in bountie bound to vs 72 

Then Cambridge is, haah likewiie fworne. 
But oh what fhall I fay to thee falfe man. 
Thou cruell ingratefull and inhumane creature. 
Thou that didft beara the key of all my counfell, 76 

That knewft the very fecrets of my heart. 
That almoft mighteft a coyned me into gold, 
Wouldeft thou a pradifde on me for thy vfe : 
Cap it be poflible that out of thee 80 

Should proceed»one fparke that might annoy my finger ? 

Tis 
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of Henry the Jift. 

[II. 2] Tis fo ftrange, that tho the truth doth fhowe as grofe 

As black from white^ mine eye wil fcarcely fee it. 
84 Their ^ults are open^ arred them to the anfwer of the lawe^ 

And God acquit them of their pra6tifes. 
Exe. I arreft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Richard, Earle of Cambridge, 
88 I arefl thee of high treafon, 

By the name of Henry, Lord of Mqfliam, 

I areft thee of high treafon. 

By the name of Thomas Gray, knight of Northumberland, 
9^ Mqjh, Our purpofes Grod iudly hath difcouered. 

And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I befeech your maieftie forgiue, 

Alrho my body pay the price of it. 
96 King. God quit you in his mercy. Heare your fentence. 

You haue confpired againft our royall perfon, 

loyned ^Hth an enemy proclaimed and fixed. 

And fro his coffers receiued the golden earned of our death 
100 Touching our perfon we feeke no redreffe. 

But we our king domes fafetie mufl fo tender 

Whofe mine you haue fought. 

That to our lawes we do deliuer you. death, 

104 Get ye therefore hence : poore miferable creatures to your 

The tafte whereof, God in his mercy giue you (amifle : 

Patience to endure, and true repentance of all your deeds 

Beare them hence. 

Exit. three Lords, 
108 Now Lords to France, The enterprife whereof. 

Shall be to you as vs, fucceffiuely. 

Since God cut off this dangerous treafon lurking in our wav 

Cheerly to fea, the fignes of war aduance : 
1 12 No King of England^ if not King o£ France, 

Exit omnes. 

Enter 
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Enter Mm, Pyioll, Bardolfe, ITqftes and a Bey, 



[11-3] 



Hoft. I prethy fweete heart, let me bring thee fo farre as 

{Stones. 

Pyi, No fur, no fur. 

Bar. Well fir John is gone. Crod be with him. 

Hqft. I, he is in Artkors bofom, if euer any were : 4 

He went away as if it were a cryfombd childe> 
Betweene twelue and one, 
lufl at turning of the tide: 

His nofe was as fhacpe as a pen: 8 

For when I faw him fumble with the iheetes. 
And talk of floures, and finile vpd his fingers ends 
I knew there was no way but one. 

How now fir lohn quoth I ? la 

And he cryed three times, Grod, God, God, 
Now I to comfort him, bad him not think of God, 
I hope there was no fuch need. 

Then he bad me put more cloathes at his feete: 16 

And I felt to them, and they were as cold as any flone .• 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as any flone. 
And fo vpward, and vpward, and all was as cold as any flone. 

Nim. They fay he cride out on Sack. 20 

Hojl. I that he did. 

Boy. And of women. 

Hojl. No that he did not. 

Boy. Yes that he did .* and he fed they were diuels incarnat. 24 

HoJl. Indeed carnation was a colour he neuer loued. 

Nim. Well he did cry out on women. 

Hojl, Indeed he did in fome fort handle women. 
But then he was rumaticke, and talkt of the whore of 28 

{Babylon, 

Boy. Hofles do you remember he faw a Flea fland 
Vpon Bardolfes Nofe, and fed it was a black foule 
Burning in hell fire ? 

Bar. 
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of Henry thefift. 

[II. 3] Bar. WeU, God be with him. 

That wa» all the wealth I got in his feniice. 

Nim. Shall we ihog off? 
The king wil be gone from Southampton. 
36 P\fl. Cleare vp thy criftalles, 

Looke to my chattels and my moueables. 
Truft none: the word is pitch and pay : 
Mens words are wafer cakes, 
40 And holdfail is the only dog my deare. 
Therefore cophetua be thy counfellor. 
Touch her foft lips and part. 
Bar. Farewell holies. 
44 A'lm. I cannot kis: and theres the humor of it. 
But adieu 

Pist. Keepe faSt thy buggle boe. 

Exit omnes. 

[II. 4] Enter King o/* France, Bourbon, Dolphin, 

and others. 

King. Now you Lords of Orleance, 
Of Bourbon, and of Berry, 
You fee the King of £ngland is not flack, 
4 For he is footed on this land alreadie. 

Dolphin. My gratious Lord, tis meet we all goe 
And arme vs againil the foe : (foorth. 

And view the weak & iickly parts of France : 
8 But let vs do it with no (how of feare. 
No with no more, then if we heard 
England were buiied with a Moris dance. 
For my good Lord, fhe is fo idely kingd, 
12 Her fcepter fo fantaftically borne. 

So guided by«a fhallow humorous youth. 
That feare attends her not. 

Con. O peace Prince Dolphin, you deceiue your felfe, 

C Queftion 
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Qiieftion your grace the late Embaflador, [II. 4] 

With what regard he heard his Embaflage, 

How well fupplied with aged Counfellours, 

And how his refolution andfwered him. 

You then would fay that Harry was not wilde. ao 

King, Well thinke we Harry ftrong : 
And ftrongly arme vs to preuent the foe. 

Con. My Lord here is an Embaflador 
From the King of England. 24 

Kin, Bid him come in. 
You fee this chafe is hotly followed Lords. 

DoL My gracious father, cut vp this Engliih ihort, 
Selfeloue my Liege is not fo vile a thing, 28 

As felfe neglediug. 

Enter Exeter, 

King, From our brother England ? 

Exe, From him, and thus he greets your Maieftie : 
He wils you in the name of Grod Almightie, 3^ 

That you deueft your felfe and lay apart 
That borrowed tytle, which by gift of heauen. 
Of lawe of nature, and of nations, longs 

To him and to his heires, namely the crowne 3^ 

And all wide ftretched tides that belongs 
Vnto the Crowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no finifter, nor no awkeward claime, 

Pickt from the wormeholes of old vanifht dayes, 40 

Nor from the dufl of old obliuion rackte. 
He fends you thefe moft memorable lynes. 
In euery branch truly demonftrated : 

Willing you ouerlooke this pedigree, 44 

And when you finde him euenly deriued 
From his moft famed and famous anceftors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then reiigne 

Your crowne and kingdome, indire^y held 48 

From him, the natiue and true challenger. 

King. 
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of Henry ihejifi, 

[II. 4] King, If not, what followes ? 

Exe. Bloody coftraint, for if you hide the crown 
j2 £uen in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 

Therefore in fierce tempeft is he comming. 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a loue^ 

That if requiring &ile, he will compell it : 
56 And on your heads tumes he the widowes teares. 

The Orphanes cries, the dead mens bones. 

The pining maydens grones. 

For husbands, fathers, and difhefled loners, 
60 Which fhall be fwallowed in this controuedie. 

This is his claime, his threatning, and my meifage. 

Vnles the Dolphin be in prefence here. 

To whom exprefly we bring greeting too. 
64 DoL For the Dolphin ? I ftand here for him. 

What to heare from England. 

Exe. Scorn & defiance, flight regard, contempt, 

Azld any thing that may not misbecome 
68 The mightie fender, doth he prife you at; 

Thus faith my king. Vnles your fathers highneile 

Sweeten the bitter mocke you fent his Maieftie, 

Heele call you to fo loud an anfwere for it, 
7a That caues and wombely vaultes of France 

Shall chide your trefpaffe, and return your mock. 

In fecond accent of his ordenance. 

DoL Say that my father render fliire reply, 
76 It is againft my will : 

For I defire nothing fo much. 

As oddes with England. 

And for that caufe according to his youth 
80 I did prefent him with thofe Paris balles. 

Exe. Heele make your Paris Louer fhake for it. 

Were it the miftrefle Court of mightie Europe. 

And be aflured, youle finde a difference 
84 As we his fubie6b5 haue in wonder found : 
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Betweene his yonger dayes and thefe he mullers now, [II. 4] 

Now he wayes time euen to the lateft graine. 

Which you fhall finde in your owne lofles 

If he ftay in France. 83 

King, Well for vs, you (hall retume our anfwere backe 
To our brother England. 

Exit omnes. 
Enter Nim, Bardolfe, Piftoll, Boy. [HI. 2] 

Nim. Before God here is bote feraice. 

Pist. Tis hot indeed, blowes go and come, 
Gods vaffals drop and die. 

Nim. Tis honor, and theres the humor of it. 4 

Boy. Would I were in London : 
Ide giue all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

Pift. And I. If wiihes would preuaile, 
I would not (lay, but thither would I hie. 8 

Enter Flewellen caid beates them in. 

Flew. Godes plud vp to tlie breaches 
You rafcals, will you not vp to the breaches ? 

Nim. Abate thy rage fweete knight. 
Abate thy rage. la 

Boy. Well I would I were once from them : 
They would haue me as familiar 
With mens pockets, as their gloues, and their 
Handkerchers, they will Heale any thing. 16 

Bardolfe ftole a Lute cafe, carryed it three mile. 
And fold it for three hapence. 
Nim ftole a lier ihouell. 

I knew by that, they meant to carry coales : ao 

Well, if they will not leaue me, 
I meane to leaue them. 

Exit Nim, Bardolfe, Piftoll, and the Boy. 
Enter Gower. 

Gower. Gaptain Flewellen, you muft come ftrait 
To the Mines, to the Duke of Glojltr. 24 

Looke 
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of Henry iheJlfU 

[III. a] Tleu. Looke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 

To come to the mines : the concuaueties is otherwiie. 
You may difcuiTe to the Duke, the enemy is digd 
a8 Himfelfe fine yardes vnder the countermines : 
By lefiis I thinke heele blowe vp all 
If there be no better direction. 



[in- 3] 



Enter the King and his Lords alarum. 



King. How yet refolues the Gouemour of the Towne ? 
This is the lateft parley weele admit : 
Therefore to our beft mercie giue your felues, 

4 Or like to men proud of deffarudion, defie vs to our worft. 
For as I am a fouldier, a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me bed, if we begin the battery once againe 
I will not leaue the halfe atchieued Harflew, 

8 Till in her afhes (he be buried. 
The gates of mercie are all ihut vp. 
What fay you, will you yeeld and this auoyd. 
Or gruiltie in defence be thus deHroyd ? 

Enter Gouemour. 

12 Gouer. Our expedation hath this day an end : 
The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 
Retumes vs word, his powers are not yet ready> 
To raiie fo great a iiege : therefore dread King, 

16 We yeeld our towne and Hues to thy foft mercie : 
£nter our gates, difpofe of vs and ours. 
For we no longer are defenfiue now. 



[III. 4] 



Enter Katherine, Allioe. 



Kate, Allice venecia, vous aues cates en, 
Vou parte fort bon Angloys englatara, 
Coman fae palla vou la main en francoy. 
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Alike. La main madam de ban. [III. 4] 

Kate. E da bras. 

Allice. De arma madam. 

Kate. Le main da ban la bras de arma. 

A like. ' Owj e madam . 8 

Kate. £ Coman fa pella vow la menton a la coll. 

Alike. De neck, e de cin> madam. 

Kate. E de neck, e de cin, e de code. 

Alike. De cudie ma foy le oblye, mais le remembre, 12 

Le tude, o de elbo madsim. 

Kate. Ecowte le reberfera, towt cella que lac apoandre, 
De ban, de arma, de neck, du cin, e de bilbo. 

Alike. De elbo madam. 16 

Kate. O lefu, lea obloye ma foy, ecoute le recontera 
De ban, de arma, de neck, de cin, e de elbo, e ca bon. 

Alike. Ma foy madam, vow parla au fe bon Angloys 
Aiie vous aues ettue en Englatara. 20 

Kate. Par la grace de deu an pettie tanes, le parle milleur 
Coman fe pella vou le peid e le robe. 

Alike. Le foot, e le con. 

Kate. Le fot, e le con, 6 lefu .' le ne vew poind parte, 24 

Sie plus deuant le che cbeualires de franca. 
Pur one million ma foy. 

Alike, Madam, de foote, e le con. 

Kate. O et ill aufie, ecowte Allice, de ban, de arma, 28 

De neck, de cin, le foote, e de con. 

Alike. Cet fort bon madam. 

Kate. Aloues a diner. 

Erit omnes. 

Enter King of France Lord Conjlahle, the Dolphin, [HL 5] 

and Burbon. 



King. Tis certaine be is pail tbe Riuer Some. 
Con. Mordeu ma via : Sball a few fpranes of vs. 
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of Henry thejift. 

[Ill 5] The emptying of our fathers luxerie^ 
4 Outgrow their grafters. 

Bur. Normanes, bafterd Normanes, mor du 
And if they paiTe vnfoughtwithall^ 
He fell ray Dukedome for a foggy farme 
8 In that fhort nooke He of England. 

Coi\fl. Why whence haue they this mettall ? 
Is not their clymate raw, foggy and colde. 
On whom as in difdaine, the Sunne lookes pale ? 
12 Can barley broath, a drench for fwolne lades 
Their fodden water decockt fuch liuely blood 9 
And fhall our quick blood fpirited with wine 
Seeme frofty ? O for honour of our names, 
16 Let vs not hang like frozen licefickles 

Vpon our houfes tops, while they a more frofty clymate 
Sweate drops of youthfuU blood. 
• King, Conftable difpatch, fend Montioy forth, 
20 To know what willing raunfome he will giue ? 
Sonne Dolphin you Ihall ftay in Rone with me. 
DoL Not fo I do befeech your Maieftie. 
King. Well, I fay it fhalbe fo. 

Exeunt omnes. 



[III. 6\ 



Enter Grower. 



Go. How now Captain Flewellen, come you fro the bridge? 
Flew. By lefus thers excellet feruice comitted at y bridge. 
Gour. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe? 
4 Flew. The duke of Exeter is a ma whom I loue, & I honor. 
And I worfliip, with my foule, and my heart, and my life. 
And my lands and my linings. 
And my vttermoft powers. 
8 The Duke is looke you, 
God be praifed and pleafed for it, no harme in the worell. 
He is maintain the bridge very gallently : there is an Enftgne 

There, 
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There, I do not know how you call him, but by lefus I think [III. 6] 
He is as valient a man as Marke Anthmie, he doth maintain 12 
the bridge moft gallantly : yet he is a man of no reckoning : 
But I did fee him do gallant feruice. 

Gouer. How do you call him ? 

FUw, His name is ancient PistolL i6 

Gouer. I know him not. 

Enter Ancient PiftoU. 

Flew, Do you not know him, here comes the man. 

Pist. Captaine, I thee befeech to do me fauour. 
The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 20 

Flew, I, and I praife God I haue merrited fome loue at 

(his hands. 

Pist. Bardolfe a fouldier, one of buxfome valour. 
Hath by furious fate 

And giddy Fortunes fickle wheele, 24 

That Godes blinde that Hands vpon the rowling reftlefle 

(done. 

Flew. By your patience ancient Pistoll, 
Fortune, looke you is painted, 

Plind with a mufler before her eyes, 28 

To fignifie to you, that Fortune is plind : 
And fhe is moreouer painted with a wheele, 
Which is the morall that Fortune is turnirig. 
And inconflant, and variation 3 and mutabilities : 32 

And her fate is fixed at a fphericall (lone 
Which roules, and roules, and roules : 
Surely the Poet is make an excellet defcriptiS of Fortune. 
Fortune looke you is and excellent morall. 36 

Pist. Fortune is Bardolfes foe, and frownes on him. 
For he hath ftolne a packs, and hanged muft he be : 
A damned death, let gallowes gape for dogs. 
Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe flop. 40 

But 
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of Henry thejift, 

[III. 6] But Exeter hath giuen the doome of death. 
For packs of pettie price : 

Therefore go fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voyce, 
44 And let uot Bardolfes vitall threed be cut. 
With edge of penny cord, and vile approach. 
Speake Captaine for his life, and I will thee requite. 

Flew. Captain Piftoll, I partly vnderftand your meaning. 
4^ Pist Why then reioyce therefore. 

Flew. Certainly Antient Piftol, tis not a thing to reioyce at, 
For if he were my owne brother, I would wifh the Duke 
To do his pleafure, and put him to executions : for look you, 
52 Difcip lines ought to be kept, they ought to be kept. 

Pist. Die and be damned, and figa for thy firiendlhip. 
Flew. That is good. 

Pist. The figge of Spaine within thy lawe. 
56 Flew. That is very well. 

Pist. I fay the fig within thy bowels and thy durty maw. 

Exit PistolL 
Fie. Captain Gour, cannot you hear it lighten & thunder? 
Gour. Why is this the Ancient you told me of? 
60 I remember him now, he is a bawd, a cutpurfe. 

Flew. By lefus heeis vtter as praue words vpon the bridge 
As you fhall defire to fee in a fommers day, but its all one. 
What he hath led to me, looke you, is all one. 
64 Go. Why this is a gull, a foole, a rogue that goes to the wars 
Onely to grace himfelfe at his returne to London : 
And fuch fellowes as he. 
Are perfedt in great Com maunders names. 
68 They will learne by rote where feruices were done. 
At fuch and fuch a fconce, at fuch a breach. 

At fuch a conuoy : who came off brauely, who was (hot, 
Who difgraced, what termes the enemie flood on. 
72 And this they con perfeAly in phrafe of warre. 

Which they trick vp with new tuned oathes, & what a herd 
Of the Generalls cut, and a horid fhout of the campe 

D Will 
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Will do among the foming bottles and alewaiht wits [III. 6] 

Is wonderflill to be thought on : but you muft learne 76 

To know fuch flaunders of this age. 
Or elfe you may marueyoully be midooke. 

Flew. Certain captain Gower, it is not the man, looke you. 
That I did take him to be : but when time fhall ferue, 80 

I Ihall tell him a litle of my defires : here comes his Maieflie. 
Fnter King, Clarence, Glofter and others. 

King, How now Flewellen, come you from the bridge ? 

Flew, I and it fhall pleafe your Maieflie, 
There is excellent feruice at the bridge. 84 

King, What men haue you lofl Flewellen ? 

Flew, And it fhall pleafe your Maieflie, 
The partition of the aduerfarie hath bene great. 
Very reafonably great : but for our own parts, like you now, 88 
I thinke we haue lofl neuer a man, vnleife it be one 
For robbing of a church, one Bardolfe, if your Maieflie 
Know the man, his face is full of whelkes and knubs. 
And pumples, and his breath blowes at his nofe 92 

Like a cole, fometimes red, fometimes plew : 
But god be praifed, now his nofe is executed, & his fire out. 

King. We would haue all offenders fo cut off. 
And we here giue exprefle commaundment, 96 

That there be nothing taken from the villages but paid for. 
None of the French abufed. 
Or abraided with difdainfuU language : 

For when cruelty and lenitie play for a Kingdome, 100 

The geutlefl gamefler is the fooner winner. 
Enter French Herauld, 

Hera, You know me b^' my habit. 

Ki, Well the, we know thee, what fhuld we know of thee ? 

Hera, My maiflers minde. 104 

King, Vnfold it. 

Heral, Go thee vnto Harry of England, and tell him, 
Aduantage is a better fouldier then rafhneffe : 

Altho 
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[III. 6] Altho we did feeme dead^ we did but flumber. 

Now we fpeake vpon our kue, and our voyce is imperiall, 
England fhall repent her folly : fee her rafhneffe. 
And admire our fuiferance. Which to raunfome^ 

I la His pettinefle would bow vnder : 

For the effufion of our bloody his army is too weake : 

For the difgrace we haue borne, hirofelfe 

Kneeling at our feete, a weake and worthlefle fatiffadion. 

ii6 To this, adde defyance. So much from the king my maifter. 
King, What is thy name? we know thy qualitie. 
Herald. Montioy. 
King. Thou doft thy office faire, returne thee backe, 

1 20 And tell thy King, I do not feeke him now : 
But could be well content, without impeach. 
To march on to Callis : for to fay the footh. 
Though tis no wifdome to confelfe fo much 

124 Vnto an enemie of craft and vantage. 

My fouldiers are with fickneffe much infeebled. 
My Army lefToned, and thofe fewe I haue, 
Almofl no better then fo many French : 

1 28 Who when they were in heart, I tell thee Herauld, 
I thought vpon one paire of £nglifh legges. 
Did march three French meas. 
Yet forgiue me God, that I do brag thus : 

132 This your heire of France hath blowne this vice in me. 
I muft repent, go tell thy maider here I am, ' 
My raunfome is this frayle and worthlefle body. 
My Army but a weake and fickly guarde. 

136 Yet God before, we will come on. 

If France and fuch an other neighbour Hood in our way : 

If we may pafle, we will : if we be hindered, ■ 

We fhal your tawny ground with your red blood difcolour. 

140 So Montioy get you gone, there is for your paines : 
The fum of all our anfwere is but this. 
We would not feeke a battle as we are .• 

D a Nor 
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Nor as we are, we fay we will not fhun it. [III. 6] 

Hereudd, I ihall deliuer fo : thanks to your Maieftie. 144 

Glof. My Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 

King. We are in Gods hand brother, not in theirs : 
To night we will eucampe beyond the bridge. 
And on to morrow bid them march away. 148 

Enter Burbon, Conftable, Orleance, (Jebon. [III. 7] 

Conji. Tut I haue the beft armour in the world. 

Orleance. You haue an excellent armour. 
But let my horfe haue his due. 

Burbon, Now you talke of a horfe, I haue a deed like the 4 
Palfrey of the fun, nothing but pure ayre and fire. 
And hath none of this dull element of earth within him. 

Orleance. He is of the colour of the Nutmeg. 

Bur. And of the heate, a the Ginger. 8 

Tume all the fands into eloquent tongues. 
And my horfe is argument for them all : 
I once writ a Sonnet in the praife of my horfe. 
And began thus. Wonder of nature. 12 

Con. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo. 
In the praife of ones Miftreile. 

Burb. Why then did they immitate that 
Which I writ in praife of my horfe, 16 

For my horfe is my miftreffe. 

Con. Ma foy the other day, me thought 
Your miftreffe ihooke you fhrewdly. 

Bur. I bearing me. I tell thee Lord Conftable, 20 

My miftreffe weares her owne haire. 

Con. I could make as good a boaft of that. 
If I had had a fow to my miftreffe. 

Bur. Tut thou wilt make vfe of anything. 24 

Con. Yet I do not vfe my horfe for my miftrefle. 

Bur. Will it neuer be morning ? 
He ride too morrow a mile. 

And my way fhalbe paued with Englifh faces. 28 

Con. By 
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LIII. 7] Con. By my faith fo will not I, 
For feare I be outfaced of my way. 
Bur. Well ile go arme my felfe, hay. 
32 Gebon, The Duke of Burhon longs for morning 
Or. I he longs to eate the Englifh. 
Con. I thlnke heele eate all he killes. 
Orle. O peace, ill will neuer faid well. 
^6 Con. Ile cap that prouerbe» 
With there is flattery in friendfhip. 

Or. O fir, I can anfwere that. 
With giue the diuel his due. 
40 Con. Haue at the eye of that prouerbe. 
With a logge of the diuel. 

Or. Well the Duke of Burbon, is limply. 
The mod adiue Gentleman of France. 
44 Con. Doing his adiuitie, and heele flil be doing. 
Or. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. 
Con. No I warrant you, nor neuer will. 
Or. I hold him to be exceeding valiant. 
48 Con. I was told fo by one that knows him better the you. 
Or. Whofethat? 

Con. Why he told me fo himfclfe : 
And faid he cared not who knew it. 
5a Or. Well who will go with me to hazard. 
For a hundred Engliih prifoners ? 

Con. You mufl go to hazard your felfe. 
Before you haue them. 

Enter a Mejfenger. 
56 Meffl My Lords, the EngHQi lye within a hundred 
Paces of your Tent. 

Con. Who hath meafured the ground ? 
Mejp The Lord Granpeere. 
60 Con. A valiant man, a. an expert Gentleman. 
Come, come away : 
The Sun is hie, and we weare out the day. Exit omnes. 

D 3 Enter 



Digitized by 



Google 



The Chronicle Histarie 



12 



i6 



Enter the King difguifed, to him Piftoll. [IV. i] 

Pist. Kevela? 

King. A friend. 

Pi/i, Difcus vnto me, art thou Gentleman ? 
Or art thou common, bafe, and popeler ? 4 

King. No fir, I am a Gentleman of a Company. 

Pist. Trailes thou the puiffant pike ? 

King. Euen fo fir. What are you ? 

Pifl. As good a gentleman as the Emperour. 8 

King. O then thou art better then the King ? 

Pifl. The kings a bago, and a hart of gold. 

Pifl. A lad of life, an impe of fame : 
Of parents good, of fid mod valiant : 
I kis his durtie ihoe : and from my hart firings 
I loue the louely bully. What is thy name ? 

King. Harry le Roy. 

Pist. Le Roy, a Corniih man : 
Art thou of Comiih crew ? 

Kin. No (ir, I am a Wealchman. 

Pyi. A Wealchman : knowft thou Flewellen ? 

Kin. I fir, he is my kinfman. 20 

P\ft. Art thou his friend ? 

Kin. I fir. 

P\fl. Figa for thee then : my name is Piftoll. 

Kin. It forts well with your fiercenefle. 24 

P\ft^ Piftoll is my name. 

Exit Piftoll. 
Enter Gower and Flewellen. 

Gour. Captaine Flewellen. 

Flew. In the name of lefu fpeake lewer. 
It is the greateft folly in the worell, when the auncient 28 

Prerogatiues of the warres be not kept. 
I warrant you, if you looke into the warres of the Romanes, 
You ihall finde no tittle tattle, nor bible bable there .* 

But 
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[IV. i] But you Ihall finde the cares, and the feares^ 
And the ceremonies, to be otherwife. 

Gour, Why the enemy is loud : you heard him all night. 
Flew, Grodes follud, if the enemy be an Afle & a Foole, 
3^ And a prating cocks-come, is it meet that we be alfo a foole. 
And a prating cocks-come, in your confcience now 9 
Gour, He fpeake lower. 
Flew, I befeech you do, good Captaine Grower, 

Exit Gower, and Flewellen, 
40 Kin, Tho it appeare a litle out of faihion. 
Yet theres much care in this. 

Enter three Souldiers, 

I. Soul. Is not that the morning yonder ? 
z. Soul, I we fee the beginning, 
44 God knowes whether we fhall fee the end or no. 

3. Soul, Well I thinke the king could wilh himfelfe 
Vp to the necke in the middle of the Thames, 
And fo I would he were, at all aduentures, and I with him. 
48 Kin, Now mailers god morrow, what cheare ? 

3. S. I faith fmall cheer fome of vs is like to haue. 
Ere this day ende. 

Kin. Why fear nothing man, the king is frolike. 
52 2. S. I he may be, for he hath no fuch caufe as we 
Kin. Nay fay not fo, he is a man as we are. 
The Violet fmels to him as to vs : 
Therefore if he fee reafons, he feares as we do. 
56 2. Sol. But the king hath a heauy reckoning to make> 
If his caufe be not good : when all thofe foules 
Whofe bodies ihall be ilaughtered here. 
Shall ioyne together at the latter day, 
60 And fay / dyed at fuch a place. Some fwearing : 
Some their wiues rawly left : 
Some leauing their children poore behind them. 

Now 
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Now if his caufe be bad, I think it will be a greeuous matter [IV. i] 

(to him. 

King, Why fo you may fay, if a man fend his femant 64 

As Fador into another Countrey, 
And he by any meanes mifcarry. 
You may fay the buiinefle of the maifler. 

Was the author of his feruants misfortune. 68 

Or if a fonne be imployd by his father. 
And he fall into any leaud a^on, you may fay the' father 
Was the author of his fonnes damnation. 

But the mailer is not to anfwere for his feruants, 72 

The father for his fonne, nor the king for his fubie6b .* 
For they purpofe not their deaths, whe they craue their fer- 
Some there are that haue the gift of premeditated (uices : 
Murder on them : *]6 

Others the broken feale of Forgery, in beguiling maydens. 
Now if thefe outflrip the lawe. 
Yet they cannot efcape Gods punifhment. 

War is Gods Beadel. War is Gods vengeance : 80 

Euery mans feruice is the kings : 
But euery mans foule is his owne. 
Therfore I would haue euery fouldier examine himfelfe. 
And wafh euery moath out of his confcience : 84 

That in fo doing, he may be the readier for death : 
Or not dying, why the time was well fpent. 
Wherein fuch preparation was made. 

3. Lord. Yfaith he faies true : 88 

Euery mans fault on his owne head, 
I would not haue the king anfwere for me. 
Yet I intend to fight luflily for him. 

King. Well, I heard the king, he wold not be ranforade. 92 

2. L. I he faid fo, to make vs fight : 
But when our throates be cut, he may be ranfomde. 
And we neuer the wifer. 

King. If I line to fee that. He neuer truft his word againe. 96 

2. Lord, 
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[IV. I ] 2. So/. Mas youle pay him then, tis a great difpleafure 
That an elder gun, can do agaiufl a cannon. 
Or a fubied againil a monarke. 
IOC Youle nere take his word again, your a nafle goe. 
King. Your reproofe is foraewhat too bitter .• 
Were it not at this time I could be angry. 
2. So/. Why let it be a quarrell if thou wilt. 
104 King. How ihall I know thee ? 

2. So/. Here is my gloue, which if euer I fee in thy hat. 
He challenge thee, and flrike thee. 
Km. Here is likewife another of mine, 
108 And affure thee ile weare it. 

2. So/. Thou daril as well be hangd. 

3. So/. Be friends you fooles. 

We haue French quarrels anow in hand : 
112 We haue no need of £ngliih broyles. 

Km. Tis no treafon to cut French crownes. 
For to morrow the king himfelfe wil be a clipper. 

Exit the fouldiers. 

Enter the King, Glofter, Epingam, and 
Attendants. 

K. O God of battels fleele my fouldiers harts, 
116 Take from them now the fence of rekconing. 

That the appofed multitudes which ftand before them. 
May not appall their courage. 

not to day, not to day d God, 
120 Thinke on the fault my father made. 

In compaifing the crowne. 

1 Richards bodie haue interred new. 

And on it hath beftowd more contrite teares, 
124 Then from it iffued forced drops of blood : 
A hundred men haue I in yearly pay. 
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Which euery day their withered hands hold vp [1 V. i] 

To heauen to pardon bloody 

And I haue built rwo chanceries, more wil I do : 12S 

Tho all that I can do, is all too litle. 

Enter Gloster. 
Glost. My Lord. 

King, My brother Glosters voyce. 

Glost. My Lord, the Army flayes vpon your prefence. 133 

King, Stay Gloster flay, and I will go with thee. 
The day my friends, and all things flayes for me. 

Enter Clarence, Glofter, Exeter, and Salisburie. [IV. 3] 

War. My Lords the French are very ftrong. 

Exe. There is fiue to one, and yet they all are freih. 

War. Of fighting men they haue full fortie thoufand. 

Sal. The oddes is all too great. Farewell kind Lords : 4 

Braue Clarence, and my Lord of Gloster, 
My Lord of Wartvicke, and to all farewell. 

Clar. Farewell kind Lord, fight valiantly to day. 
And yet in truth, I do thee wrong, 8 

For thou art made on the rrue fparkes of honour. 
Enter King. 

War. O would we had but ten thoufand men 
Now at this inflant, that doth not worke in England. . 

King. Whofe that, that wifhes fo, my Coufen Warwick ? la 
Gods will, I would not loofe the honour ' 
One man would fhare from me^ 
Not for my Kingdome. 

No faith my Coufen, wifh not one man more, ' ^ 

Rather proclaime it prefently through our campe. 
That he that hath no flomacke to this feafl. 
Let him depart, his pafport fhall bee drawne. 
And crownes for conuoy put into his purfe, 10 

We 
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[IV. 3] We would not die in that mans company. 

That feares his fellowfhip to die with vs. 

This day is called the day of Cryfpin, 
24 He that outlines this day, and lees old age. 

Shall fiand a tiptoe when this day is named. 

And rowie him at the name of Ciyfpin. 

He that outlines this day, and comes fafe home, 
28 Shall yearely on the vygiU feall his friends, 

And lay, to morrow is S. Cryfpines day : 

Then (hall we in their flowing bowles 

Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 
32 Bedford and Exeter, Clarence and Gloster, 

Warwick and Yorke. 

Familiar in their mouthes as houfhold words. 

This llory ihall the good man tell his fonne, 
^6 And from this day, vnto the generall doome : 

Bnt we in it Ihall be remembred. 

We fewe, we happie fewe, we bond of brothers. 

For he to day that iheads his blood by mine, 
40 Shalbe ray brother .* be he nere fo bafe. 

This day ihall gentle his condition. 

Then ihall he drip his Heeues, and fhew his skars. 

And lay, thefe wounds I had on Crifpines day : 
44 And Gentlemen in England now a bed. 

Shall thinke themfelues accurfl. 

And hold their manhood cheape. 

While any fpeake that fought with vs 
48 Vpon Saint Crifpines day. 
Glost. My gracious Lord, 

The French is in the field. 

Kin, Why all things are ready, if our minds be fo. 
52 War. Perilh the man whofe mind is backward now. 

King. Thou doll not wiih more help fr5 England coufen ? 
War. Gods will my Liege, would you and I alone. 

Without more helpe, might fight this battle out. 

E a King. TATiy 
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Why well faid. That doth pleafe me better, [IV. 3] 

Then to wiih me one. You know your charge, 
God be with you all. 

Enter the Herald from the French. 

Herald, Once more I come to know of thee king Henry , 
What thou wilt giue for raunfome ? 60 

Kin, Who hath fent thee now ? 

Her. The Conftable of France^, 

Kin. I prethy beare my former anfwer backe : 
Bid them atchieue me, and then fell my bones. 64 

Good God, why fhould they mock good fellows 
The man that once did fell the Lions skin, (thus ? 
While tj^e beafl lined, was kild with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies ihall no doubt 68 

Finde graues within your realme of France : 
Tho buried in your dunghils, we fhalbe famed, 
For there the Sun ihall greete them. 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen, 72 

Leaning their earthly parts to choke your clyme : 
The fmel wherof, (hall breed a plague in France : 
Marke then abundant valour in our Engliih, 
That being dead, like to the bullets crafing. ^6 

Breakes forth into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe. 
Killing in relaps of mortalitie : 
Let me fpeake proudly, 

Ther*s not a peece of feather in our campe, 80 

Good argument I hope we ihall not ilye : 
And time hath wome vs into flouendiy. 
But by the mas, our hearts are in the trim. 

And my poore fouldiers tel me, yet ere night 84 

Thayle be in freiher robes, or they will plucke 
The gay new cloathes ore your French fouldiers eares. 
And turne them out of ieruice. If they do this. 
As if it pleafe God they ihall, 88 

Then ihall our ranfome foone be leuied. 

Sane 
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[IV. 3] Saue thou thy labour Herauld : 

Come thou no more for ranfom, gentle Herauld. 
92 They fhall haue nought I fweare, but thefe my bones .- 
Which if they haue, as / wil leaue am them. 
Will yeeld them litle, tell the Conftable. 
Her. I {hall deliuer fo. 

Exit Herauld, 
96 Yorke, My gracious Lord, vpon my knee / craue. 
The leading of the vaward. 

JKn. Take it braue Yorke. Come fouldiers lets away : 
And as thou pleafell God, difpofe the day. 

Exit. 



[IV. 5] 



Enter thefoure French Lords. 



Ge. O diabello. 
CoTi/i. Mor du ma vie. 
Or, O what a day is this / 
4 Bur. O lour dei houte all is gone, all is loft. 
^071. We are inough yet liuing in the field. 
To fmother vp the Engliih, 
If any order might be thought vpon. 
8 Bur. A plague of order, once more to the field. 
And he that will not follow Burhon now. 
Let him go home, and with his cap in hand. 
Like a bace leno hold the chamber doore, 
I a Why leaft by a ilaue no gentler then my dog. 
His faireft daughter is contamuracke. 

Con, Diforder that hath fpoyld vs, right vs now. 
Come we in heapes, weele offer vp our Hues 
16 Vnto thefe Englifh, or elfe die with fame. 
Come, come along. 
Lets dye with honour, our fhame doth lafl too long. 



Exit omnes. 
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Enter P\fioll, the French man, and the Boy. 


[IV. 4] 


Pyi. Eyid cur, eyld cur. 




French. O Monfire, ie vous en pree aues petie de raoy. 




P\ft. Moy (hall not ferue. / will haue fortie moys. 




Boy aske him his name. 


4 


Boy. Comant ettes vous apelles ? 




French. Monfier Fer. 




Boy. He faies his name is Mailer Fer. 




Pift. He Fer him, and ferit him, and ferke him : 


8 


Boy difcus the fame in French. 




Boy. Sir I do not know, whats French 




For fer, ferit and fearkt. 




pyi. Bid him prepare, for 1 wil cut his throate. 


13 


Boy. Feate, vou preat, ill voiiUes coupele votre gage. 




Pist. Ony e ma foy couple la gorge. 




Vnlefle thou giue to me egregious raunfome, dye. 




Ooe poynt of a foxe. 


i6 


French. Qui dit ill monfiere. 




Ill ditye d vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 




Boy. La gran ranfome, ill vou tueres. 




French. O lee vous en pri pettit geutelhom^ parle 


20 


A cee, gran capataine, pour auez mercie 




A moy, ey lee donerees pour mon ranfome 




Cinquante ocios, Ie fuyes vngentelhome de France. 




Pist. What fayes he boy ? 


24 


Boy. Marry fir he fayes, he is a Grentleman of a great 




Houfe, of France : and for his ranfome. 




He will giue you joo. crownes. 




Pist. My fury ftiaU abate. 


28 


And I the Crownes will take. 




And as I fuck blood, I will fome mercie fhew. 




Follow me cur. 




Eait omnes. 




Enter the King and his Nobles, PiftoU. 


[IV. 6] 


King. What the French retire? 




Yet 
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[IV. 6] Yet all is not done, yet keepe the French the field. 

Exe, The Duke of Yorke commends him to your Grace. 
4 King, Lines he good Vnckle, twife I fawe him downe, 
Twife vp againe : 

From helmet to the fpurre, all bleeding ore. 
Exe, In which aray, braue fouldier doth he lye, 
8 Larding the plaines, and by his bloody fide, 
Yoake fellow to his honour dying wounds. 
The noble Earle of Suffolke alfo lyes. 
Suffhlke firft dyde, and Yorke all hailed ore, 
12 Comes to him where in blood he lay ileept. 
And lakes him by the beard, kiffes the gaihes 
That bloodily did yane vpon his face. 
And cryde aloud, tary deare coufin Suffolke : 
i6 My foule ihall thine keep company in heauen : 
Tary deare foule awhile, then flie to reft : 
And in this glorious and well foughten field. 
We kept togither in our chiualdry. 
»o Vpon ^hefe words I came and cheerd them vp. 
He tooke me by the hand, faid deare my Lord/ 
Commend my feruice to my foueraigne. 
So did he turne, and ouer Suffolkes necke 
24 He threw his wounded arme, and fo efpoufed to death. 
With blood he fealed. An argument 
Of neuer ending loue. The pretie and fweet maner of it, 
Forft thofe waters firom me, which I would haue ftopt, 
28 But I not fo much of man in me. 
But all my mother came into my eyes. 
And gaue me vp to teares. 

Kin, I blame you not : for hearing you, 
32 I muft conuert to teares. 

Alarum foimdes. 
What new alarum is this ? 
Bid euery fouldier kill his prifoner. 

P\ft, Couple gorge. Exit omnes. 

Enter 
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Enter Flewellen, and Capiaine Gower, [IV. 7] 

Flew. Godes plud kil the boyes and the higyge, 
Tis the arrants peece of knauery as can be defired^ 
In the worell now, in jour confcienoe now. 

Gour. Tis certaine, there is not a B07 left aliue, 4 

And the cowerdly rafcals that ran from the battel], 
Themfelues haue done this flaughter : 
Befide, they haue carried awaj and burnt. 

All that was in the kings Tent : 8 

Whervpon the king caufed eueiy prifoners 
Throat to be cut. O he is a worthy king. 

Flew. I he was bom at Monmorth. 
Captain Gower, what call you the place where 12 

Alexander the big was borne ? 

Gour. Alexander the great. 

Flew. Why I pray, is nat big great ? 
As if I fay, big or great, or magnanimous, 16 

I hope it is all one reconing, 
Saue the frafe is a litle varation. 

Gour. I thinke Alexander the great 
Was borne at Macedon. ao 

His father was called Philip of Macedon, 
As / take it. 

Flew. I thinke it was Macedon indeed where Alexander 
Was borne ; looke you captaine Gower, 24 

And if you looke into the mappes o£the worell well. 
You fhall finde litle difference betweene 
Macedon and Monmorth. Looke you, there is 
A Riuer in Macedon, and there is alfo a Riuer 28 

In Monmorth, the Riuers name at Monmorth, 
h called Wye. 

But tis out of my braine, what is the name of the other .' 
But tis all one, tis fo like, as my fingers is to my fingers, 32 

And there is Samons in both. 
Looke you captaine Gower, and you marke it. 

You 
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[IV. 7] You fhall finde our King is come after Alexander. 
^6 God knowesy and you know, that Alexander in his 

Bowles, and his alles, and his wrath, and his difpleafures. 
And indignations, was kill his friend Clitus, 
Gower, I but our King is not like him in that, 
40 For he neuer killd any of his fHends. 

Flew. LfOoke you, tis not well done to take the tale out 
Of a mans mouth, ere it is made an end and finilhed : 
I fpeake in the comparifons, as Alexander is kill 
44 His friend Clitus : fo our King being in his ripe 
Wits and iudgements, is turne away, the fat knite 
With the great belly doublet : I am forget his name. 
Gower. Sir lohn Faljlqffe. 
48 Flew. I, I thinke it Ls Sir lohn Falftqffis indeed, 
I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmorth. 
Enter King and the Lords. 
King. I was not angry fince / came into France, 
Vntill this houre. 
5* Take a trumpet Herauld, 

And ride vnto the horimen on yon hill .* 
If they will fight with vs bid them come downe. 
Or leaue the field, they do offend our fight : 
^6 Will they do neither, we will come to them. 
And make them skyr away, as fail 
As flones enforil from the old Afiirian flings. 
Befides, weele cut the throats of thofe we haue, 
60 And not one aliue fhall tafle our mercy. 
Enter the Herauld. 
Grods will what meanes this ? knowfl thou no 
That we haue fined thefe bones of ours for ranfome ? 
Herald. I come great king for charitable fauour, 
64 To fort our Nebles from our common men. 
We may haue leaue to bury all our dead. 
Which in the field lye fpoyled and troden on. 

Kin. I tell thee truly Herauld, I do not know whether 
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The day be ours or no : [IV. 7] 

For yet a many of your French do keep the field. 

Hera, The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifed be Grod therefore. 
What Caftle call you that ? 72 

Hera. We call it Agincourt. 

Kin. Then call we this the field of Agincourt. 
Fought on the day of Cryfpiny Cryfpin. 

Flew. Your grandfather of famous memorie, 76 

If your grace be remerabred. 
Is do good feruice in France. 

Kin. Tis true FlewelUn. 

Flew. Your Maieftie fayes verie true. 80 

And it pleafe your Maieflie, 
The Wealchmen there was do good feruice. 
In a garden where Leekes did grow. 

And I thinke your Maieftie wil take no fcome, 84 

To weare a Leake in your cap vpon S. Dauies day. 

Kin. No Flewellen, for I am wealch as well as you. 

Flew. All the water in FFye vr'il not wafh your wealch 
Blood out of yoit, God keep it, and preferue it, 88 

To his graces will and pleafure. 

Kin. Thankes good countryman. 

Flew. By lefus I am your Maieflies countryman : 
I care not who know it, fo long as your maiefiy is an honefl 92 

K. God keep me fo. Our Herald go with him, (man. 

And bring vs the number of the fcattred French. 



Exit Heralds. 
Call yonder fouldier hither. 

Flew. You fellow come to the king. 
Kin. Fellow why dooft thou weare. that gloue in thy hat ? 
Soul. And pleaie your maieftie, tis a rafcals that fwagard 
With me the other day : and he hath one of mine. 
Which if euer I fee, I haue fwome to ftrike him. 

So 
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of Henry tliejift, 

[IV. 7] So hath he fworne the like to me. 

K. How think you Flewellen, is it lawfiill he keep his oath ? 
FL And it pleafe your maiefty, tis lawful he keep his vow. 
104 If he be periur'd once^ he is as arrant a beggerly knaue. 
As treads vpon too bkicke (hues. 

Kin. His enemy may be a gentleman of worth. 
Flew, And if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
108 And Belzebub, and the diuel himfelfe, 
Tis meete he keepe his vowe. 

Km. Well (irrha keep your word. 
Vnder what Captain ferueft thou ? 
iia Sow/. Vnder Captaine Gom;ct'. 

Flew. Captaine Gower is a good Captaine : 
And hath good littrature in the warres. 
Kin. Go call him hither. 
116 Sou/. I will my Lord. 

Exit fouldier. 

Kin. Captain Flewellen, when Alonfin and I was 
Downe together, /tooke this gloue off from his helmet. 
Here Flewellen, weare it. tt any do challenge it, 
lao He is a friend of Alonfons, 
And an enemy to mee. 

Fie. Your maieflie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his fubieds. 
194 / would fee that man now that fhould chalenge this gloue : 
And it pleafe Grod of his grace. / would but fee him. 
That is all. 

Kin. Flewellen know ft thou Captaine Gower ? 
128 Fie. Captaine Gower is my friend. 

And if it like your maieftie, / know him very well. 
Kin. Go call him hither. 
Flew. I will and it ihall pleafe your maieftie. 
13a Kin. Follow Flewellen clofely at the heeles. 
The gloue he weares, it was the fouldiers : 
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It may be there will be harme betweene them, [I V. ;] 

For I do kuow Flewellen valiant. 

And being toucht, as hot as gunpowder: 136 

And quickly will returne an iniury. 

Go fee there be no harme betweene them. 

Enter Gawer, Flewellen, and the Souldier, [IV. 8] 

Flew, Captain Gower, in the name of lefu, 
Come to his Maieilie, there is more good toward you. 
Then you can dreame off. 

SouL Do you heare you fir ? do you know this gloue ? 4 

Flew. I know the the gloue is a gloue. 

SouL Sir I know this, and thus I challenge it. 

Hejlrikes him. 

Flew, Gode pint, and his. Captain Gower (land away ; 
lie giue treafon his due prefently. 8 

Enter the King, Warwicke, Clarence, and Exeter, 

Kin. How now, what is the matter ? 

Flew, And it (hall pleafe your M aieftie. 
Here is the notableft peece of treafon come to light. 
As you (hall defire to fee in a fommers day. 12 

Here is a rafcall, beggerly rafcall, is ftrike the gloue. 
Which your Maieftie tooke out of the helmet of Alonfon : 
And your Maieftie will beare me witnes, and teftimony. 
And auouchments, that this is the gloue. i6 

SouL And it pleafe your Maieftie, that was my gloue. 
He that I gaue it too in the night, 
Promifed me to weare it in his hat : 

I promi(ed to ftrike him if he did. 20 

I met that Gentleman, with my gloue in his hat. 
And I thinke I haue bene as good as my word. 

Flew, Your Maieftie heares, vnder your Maiefties 
Manhood, what a beggerly lowfie knaue it is. 24 

Kin. Let me fee thy gloue. Looke you. 
This is the fellow of it. 
It was I indeed you promifed to ftrike. 

And 
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[IV. 8] And thou thou haft giuen me mod bitter words. 
How canfl thou make vs amends ? 
Flew, Let his necke anfwere it. 
If there be any mar(hals lawe in the worell. 
3 a Sou/. My Liege, all offences come from the heart : 
Neuer came any from mine to offend your Maieflie. 
You appeard to me as a common man : 
Witneffe the night, your garments, your lowlinefle, 
Z^ And whatfoeuer you receiued vnder that habit, 
I befeech your Maieflie impute it to your owne fault 
And not mine. For your felfe came not like your felfe : 
Had you bene as you feemed, I had made no offence. 
40 Therefore I befeech your grace to pardon me. 
Kin. Vnckle, fill the gloue with crownes. 
And giue it to the fouldier. Weare it fellow. 
As an honour in thy cap, till I do challenge it. 
44 Giue him the crownes. Come Captaine Flewellen, 
I mud needs haue you friends. 

Flew. By lefus, the fellow hatn mettall enough 
In his belly. Harke you fouldier, there is a fhilling for you, 
48 And keep your felfe out of brawles & brables, & diffentios. 
And looke you, it fhall be the better for you. 
Soul. He none of your money fir, not I. 
Flew. Why tb a good fhilling man. 
5a Why fhould you be queamifh ? Your fhoes are not fo good : 
It will ferae you to mend your fhoes. 

Knu What men of fort are taken vnckle 9 
Exe. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King. 
^6 !ohn Duke of Burbon, and Lord Bowchquall. 
Of other Lords and Barrons, Knights and Squiers, 
Full fifteene hundred, befides common men. 
This note doth tell me of ten thoufand 
60 French, that in the field lyes flaine. 
Of Nobles bearing banners in the fields 
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Charles de le Brute, hie Conftable of France. [IV. 8] 

laques of Chattillian, Admirall of France. 

The Maifter of the crosbows, lohn Duke Aldfon. 64 

Lord Ranbieres, hie Maifter of France, 

The braue fir Gwigzard, Dolphin, Of Nohelle Charillas, 

Gran Prie, and Rqffe, Fawconhridge and Foy. 

Gerard and Ferton. Vandemant and Lejhra. 68 

Here was a royall fellowihip of death. 

Where is the number of our Englifh dead ? 

Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Suffolke, 

Sir Richard Ketly, Dauy Gam Efquier : , 7a 

And of all other^ but fiue and tweutie. 

O God thy arme was here. 

And vnto thee alone, afcribe we praife. 

When without ftrategem, 76 

And in euen ihock of battle, was euer heard 

So great, and litle loffe, on one part and an other. 

Take it God, for it is onely thine. 

£r<?. Tis wonderfull. 80 

King. Come let vs go on proceftion through the camp : 
Let it be death proclaimed to any man. 
To boaft hereof, or take the praife from God, 
Which is his due. 84 

Flew, h it lawful, and it pleafe your Maieftie, 
To tell how many is kild ? 

King. Yes Flewellen, but with this acknowledgement. 
That God fought for vs. 88 

Flew. Yes in my confciencr, he did vs great good. 

King. Let there be fung, Nououes and te Deum. 
The dead with charitie enterred in clay : 

Weele then to Calice, and to England then, pa 

Where nere from France, arriude more happier men. 

Exit omnes. 
Enter Gower, and Flewellen. [V. i] 

Gower. But why do you weare your Leeke to day ? 

Saint 
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[V. i] Saint Dauies day is paft ? 

Flew, There is occafion Captaine Gower, 
4 Looke you why, and wherefore. 
The other day looke you, Pistolles 
Which you know is a man of no merites 
In the worell, is come where I was the other day, 
8 And brings bread and fault, and bids me 
£ate my Leeke : twas in a place, looke you. 
Where / could moue no difcentions : 
But if / can fee him, / ihall tell him, 
12 A litle of my defires. 

Gqw. Here a comes, fwelling tike a Turkecocke. 

Enter Pijioll. 
Flew. Tis no matter for his fwelling, and his turkecocks, 
God pleife you Antient Pyioll, you fcall, 
1 6 Beggerly, lowiie kuaue, God plelTe you. 
Pift, Ha, art thou bedlem ? 
Doft thou thurft bafe Troyan, 
To haue me folde vp Parcas fatall web ? 
20 Hence, / am qualmifh at the fmell of Leeke. 

Flew. Antient Pis toll. I would defire you becaufe 
It doth not agree with your flomacke, and your appetite. 
And your digeftioas, to eate this Leeke. 
24 Fiji, Not for Cadwalleder and all his goates. 

Flew. There is one goate for you Antient Piftol. 

He /hikes him, 
Piji. Bace Troyan, thou ihall dye. 
Flew. I, I know I fhall dye, meane time, I would 
28 Deiire you to line and eate this Leeke. 

Gower. Inough Captaine, you haue aftoniiht him. 
Flew. Afloniiht him, by /efu. He beate his head 
Foure dayes, and foure nights, but He 
32 Make him eate fome part of my Leeke. 
Pist. Well mull I byte > 

Flew.l 
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Flew. I out of queflion or doubt^ or ambiguities 
You muft byte. 

Pist. Good good. 

Flew, I Leekes are good, Antient PistolL 
There is a fh'dling for you to heale your bloody coxkome. 

Pist, Me a ihiiling. 

Flew. If you will not take it, 
I haue an other Leeke for you. 

Pist. I take thy ihiiling in earneft of reconing. 

Flew. If I owe you any thing, ile pay you in cudgels. 
You fhalbe a woodmonger. 
And by cudgels, God bwy you, 
Antient Pistoll, Grod bleffe you. 
And heale your broken pate. 
Antient Pistoll, if you fee Leekes an other time, 
Mocke at them, that is all : God bwy you. 

Exit Flewellen. 

Pyi. All hell fhall ftir for this. 
Doth Fortime play the hufwye with me now ? 
Is honour cudgeld fi'om my warlike lines ? 
Well France farwell, newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is ficke. One mallydie of France, 
The warres afFordeth nought, home will I trug. 
Bawd will I turne, and vfe the flyte of hand : 
To England will I fteale. 
And there Ile fteale. 

And patches will I get vnto thefe skarres. 
And fweare I gat them in the Gallia warres. 



[V.I] 
36 



40 



44 



48 



5» 



5<5 



60 



Exit Piftoll. 



Enter at one doore, the King of England and his Lords. And at [V. 2] 
the other doore, the King of France, Queene Katherine, the 
Duke o/*Burbon, and others. 



Harry. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met. 



And 
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fV. 2] And to oup brorher France, Faire time of day. 
Faire health vnto our louely coufen Katherine. 
4 And as a branch, and member of this Hock : 
We do falute you Duke of Burgondie, 

Fran. Brother of England, right ioyous are we to behold 
Your face, fo are we Princes Engliih euery one. 
8 Duk. With pardon vnto both your mightines. 
Let it not difpleafe you, if I demaund 
What rub or bar hath thus far hindred you. 
To keepe you from the gentle fpeech of peace ? 
12 Har. If Duke of Burgondy, you wold haue peace. 
You mull buy that peace. 
According as we haue drawne our articles. 
Fran, We haue but with a curfenary eye, 
16 Oreviewd them pleafeth your Grace, 
To let fome of your Counfell fit with vs. 
We fhall returne our peremptory anfwere. 
Har. Go Lords, and fit with them, 
20 And bring vs anfwere backe. 

Yet leaue our coufen Katherine here behind. 
France. Withall our hearts. 

Exit King and the Lords. Manet, Hrry, Kathe- 
rine, and the Gentlewoman. 



Hate. Now Kate, you haue a blunt wooer here 
24 Left with you. 

If I could win thee at leapfrog. 

Or with vawting with my armour on my backe^ 

Into my faddle, 
28 Without brag be it fpoken, 

Ide make compare with any 

But leauing that Kate, 

If thou takefl me now, 
32 Thou ihalt haue me at the worft : 

G 



And 



Digitized by 



Google 



Th€ Chronicle Histarie 

And ID wearing, thaa ihalt haiie me better and better, [V. 2 J 

Tboa ihalt bane a face tbat is not worth fim4Niiiiing. 

Bat dooft tboa tbinke, tbat tboa and I, 

Betweene Saint Denis, 36 

And Saint George, ihall get a hay, 

Tbat (hall goe to ConstantinopU, 

And take the great Turke bj the beard, ha KaU ? 

Kate. Is it poffible dat me (all 40 

Lone de enemie de France, 

Harry. No Kate, tis vnpoffible 
Yoa ihould lone the enemie of France : 

For Kate, I loue France fo well, 44 

Tbat He not leaue a Village, 
lie bane it all mine : then Kate, 
When France b mine. 

And I am yoars, 48 

Then France is yoan^ 
And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell what b dat. 

Harry. No Kate, 52 

Why lie tell it you in French, 
Which will hang vpon my tongue, lik^ a bride 
On her new married Husband. 

Let me fee. Saint Dennis be my fpeed. 56 

Quan France et mon. 

Kate. Dat is, when France is yours. 
Harry. Et vous ettes amoy. 

Kate. And I am to you. 60 

Harry. Douck France ettes a vous : 
Kate. Den France {all be mine. 
Harry. Et le fuyues a vous. 

Kate. And you will be to me. 64 

Har. Wilt beleeue me Kaie ? tis eafier for me 
To conquer the kingdome, the to fpeak fo much 
More French. 
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[V. s] KcLte. A your Maieflj has £dfe France inough 
To deoeiue de beft Lady in France, 

Harry. No faith Kate not I. But EjUe, 
In plaine termes, do you loue me ? 
72 Yiate. I cauDot tell. 

Harry. No, can any of your neighbours tell ? 
lie aske them. 

Come ILate, I know you loue me. 
76 And foone when you are in your cloflet, 
Youle question this Lady of me. 
But I pray thee fweete l^aie, vfe me mercifully, 
Becaufe I loue thee cruelly. 
80 That I fhall dye Yiate, is fure : 

But for thy loue, by the Lord neuer. 
What Wench, 

A flraight backe will growe crooked. 
84 A round eye will growe hollowe. 
A great leg will waxe fmall, 
A curld pate proue balde : 

But a good heart Kate, is the fun and the moone, 
88 And rather the Sun and not the Moone : 
And therefore l^aie take me, 
Take a fouldier : take a fouldier. 
Take a King. 
9a Theretbre tell me Kate, will thou haue me ? 
Ko/f. Dat is as pleafe the King my father. 
Harry. Nay it will pleafe him : 
Nay it iliall pleafe him ILate. 
96 And vpon that condition Kaie He kilfe yon. 

Ka. O mon du le ne voudroy faire quelke cholTe 
Pour toute le monde, 
Ce ne poync votree fachion en fouor. 
100 Harry. What faies fhe Lady ? 

Lady. Dat it is not de fafion en France, 
For de maides^ before da be married to 
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May foy ie obfye, what is to baffie? [V. 2] 

Har. To kis, to kis. O that tis not the 104 

Fa(hion in Frannce, for the maydes to kis 

Before they are married. 

Lady. Owye fee votree grace. 

Har. WeJl, weele breake that cuflome. 108 

Therefore Kate patience perforce and yeeid. 

Before God Kate, you haue witchcraft 

In your kiffes : 

And may perfwade with me more, iia 

Then all the French Councell. 

Your father is returned. 

Enter the King of France, and 
the Lordes, 

How now my Lords ? 

France. Brother of England, 116 

We haue orered the Articles, 
And haue agreed to all that we in fedule had. 

£re. Only he hath not fubfcribed this. 
Where your maieftie demaunds, 120 

That the king of France hauing any occafion 
To write for matter of graunt. 
Shall name your highneffe, in this forme : 

And with this addition in French. 124 

Noflre trqjherfilx, Henry Roy D'anglaterre, 
E heare de France. And thus in Latin : 
Preclariffimus Jilius nojier Henricus Rex Anglic, 
Et heres Francie. 128 

Fran. Nor this haue we fo nicely ftood vpon. 
But you faire brother may intreat the fame. 

Har. Why then let this among the reft, 
Haue his full courfe : And with all, 132 

Yonr daughter Katherine in manage. 

France, 
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[V. 2] Fran, This and what elfe. 
Your maieliie (hall craue. 
136 God that difpofeth all, giue you much ioy. 
Hoar. Why then faire Katherine, 
Come giue me thy hand .■ 
Our manage will we prefent folemnife, 
140 And end our hatred by a bond of loue. 

Then will I fweare to Kate, and Kate to mee : 
And may our vowes once made, vnbroken bee. 
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STfje foUotoitifl l^iWicatiotttf of lift New Shaksp^re Society 

' , ' Save been issued ^or 1874 : 

Series I. TramaetioM: The New Shakspere Society's Transactions, Part I, containing four 
Papers bj the Eev. F. G. Fleay, M.A,., with Eeports of the Discussions on them, a Table of 
the Quarto Editions of Shakspere's Works, 1593-1630, and a print of the genuine Parts of 
Timon and Periclets ; with an Appendix containin<^, 1. Mr James Spedding's Paper on the 
several shares of Shakspbbb ana F/iETCHEB in Henri/ Vllly with the late Mr S. Hickson's, 
Mr Fleay's, and Mr FurnivalPs independent confirmations of Mr Spedding's results. 2. The 
late Mr S. Qickson*8 Paper on the several shares of Shaksfbbe and Fletcher (when young) 
in the Taso Noble Kinsmen^ with Mr Fleay's and Mr FurnivaU's Notes, an^ Tables of Metrical 
Tests, confirming Mr Hickson*s results. 

Series II. P%« ; 1. A Parallel-Text Edition of the first two Quartos of Borneo and Juliet, 1597 and 
1599, arranged so as to show their Differences, and with Colkitions of all the Quartos and 
Folios, edited bj P. A. Daniel, Esq. 

3^18 Edition is presented to the Society hy H. JR, S, Prince Leopold, one of its Ttee-Presidents, 
2, 3. The First two Quartos of Borneo and Juliet, 1597 and 1599 : simple Beprints, edited bj 
P. A. Daniel, Esq. 

Series IV. 8hakspere Allusion-Books, Part I. a. Greenes G-roatesworth of Wit [written in 
1592], 1596 ; h. Henry Ghettle*s ' Kind-Harts Dreame ' [written in 1593] ; e. ' Eoglandes 
Mourning Garment ' [1603] ; d, A Mourneful Dittie, entituled Elizabeths Losse, together 
with A Welcome for King James [1603] ; e, extracts from ' Willobie his Avisa ; Or the 
true Picture of a Modest Maid, and of a Chast and constant wife,' 1594; f, extracts from 
Marston, Garew, &t. ; y. Gabriel Harvey's Third Letter, from his ' Foure Letters and certaine 
Sonnets,' 1592 ; h. five sections, — Poetrie ; Poets ; Comparative Discourse of our English 
Poets, with the Greeke, Latine, and Italian Poets; Painters; Musique; — from Francis 
Meres's Palladis Tamia, 1598, <S^. &c.; edited by C. Mansfield Ingleby, Esq., LL.D. 

Dr Inglehy presented to every Member of the Society who had paid his Subsdtiption by 
Nov, 7, 1874, a copy of his Still Lion, an attempt to establish a Science of Criticism of 
Shakspere^s Text, Mr Fumivall also presented to every Member a copy of his Introduction to 
Q^rvmus's Commentaries. 

Tlie following Publications have been issued for 1875 : 
Series 11. Plays : 4. A revised Edition of the second, or 1599, Quarto of Borneo and Juliet, 
collated with the other Quartos and the Folios ; edited by P. A. Daniel, Esq. 
6, 6. Henry V: a. Facsimile Eeprints of the Quarto and First Folio, edited by Brinsley 
Nicholson, M.D. 
Mr Halliwell has j^fesenfed to every Member a copy of Mr A. H, PagePs " Shakespeare's 
Plays : a Chapter of Stage History." 

The following Publications of the New Shakspere Society are in the Press : 
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The Life of Henry the Fift 



Enter Prologue. 



[col. l] (^ For a Mufe of Fire, that <would afcend 
^^ T^he brighteft Heauen of Inuention : 
A Ktngdome for a Stage, Princes to A£iy 
^ And Monarchs to behold thefiAjelling Scene, 
rhenfltouldthe IVarlike Harry, like himfelfe, 
AJfume the Port of Mars, and at his heeUs 
{Leajht in, like Hounds) fliould Famine y Snvord, and Fire 
8 Crouch for employment. But pardon. Gentles all: 
The flat 'vnrayfed Spirits , that hath dar^dy 
On this vfpworthy Scaffold, to bring forth 
So great an Obiect. Can this Cock-Pit hold 

12 The *vaflie fields of France ? Or may lue cramme 
Within this Woodden O, the very Caskes 
That did affright the Ayre at Agincourt ? 
O pardon : fince a crooked Figure may 

1 6 Atteft in little place a Million, 

And let *vsy Cyphers to this great Accompt, 
[col. 2] On your imaginarie Forces ivorke, 

Suppofe ivith^n the Girdle ofthefe Walls 

20 Are nonju confined tnvo mightie Manor c hies ^ 
Whofe high, <vp-rearedy and abutting Fronts^ 
The periuous narro^w Ocean parts afunder. 
Peece out our imperfeSions 'with your thoughts : 

24 Into a thoufand parts diuide ona Man, 
And make imaginarie Puiffance, 
Thinke tuhen ive talke of Horfes, that you fee them. 
Printing their prowd Hoofes Vth" receiuiag Earth x 

28 For Uisyour thoughts that no-iv muft deck our Kings, 
Cany them here and there : lunging oWe Times ; 
Turning tH accomplifltment ofmanyyeeres 
Into an Uvwre-glaffe : for the ivhich fupplie, 

32 Admit me Chorus to this Histories 

Who Prologue-like y your humble patience pray. 
Gently to heare, kindly to iudge our Play. 

a — FOL. 1 I 



Exit. 
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[The Life of Henry the Fift] 



Actus Primus. Scoena Prima. 




Enter the ttuo Bi/hops of Canterbury and Ely. [col. i] 

Bi/k. Cant. 
\Y Lord, He tell you, that felfe Bill is vrg d, [i. i] 

I Which in th*eleueth jere of f laft Kings reign 
[Was like, and had indeed againft vs pail. 
But that the fcambling and vnquiet time ^ 

Did pufli it out of farther queflion. 

Bi/h. Ely. But how my Lord (hall we refill it now ? 
Bifli. Cant. It mud be thought on : if it paife againU vs. 
We loofe the better halfe of our Poffeflion : 8 

For all the Temporall Lands, which men deuout 
By Teftament haue giuen to the Church, 
Would they ftrip from vs ; being valued thus. 
As much as would maintaine, to the Kings honor, la 

Full fifteene Earles, and fifteene hundred Knights, 
Six thoufand and two hundred good Efquires : 
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[I. i] And to reliefe of Lazars, and weake age 
16 Of indigent faint Soules^pafl corporall toyle, 
A hundred Almes-houfes, right well fupply'd : 
And to the Coffers of the King beiide, 
A thoufand poui^ds by th'yeere. Thus runs the Bill, 
ao Byh. Ely, This would drinke deepe. 

Byh, Cant, 'Twould drinke the Cup and all. 
Bi/h. Ely, But what preuention ? 
[col. 2] Bifh. Cant. The King is full of grace, and faire re- 
gard. 
34 Bifh, Ely, And a true louer of the holy Church. 

Bifti Cant, The couries of his youth promts' d it not. 
The breath no fooner left his Fathers body. 
But that his wildnefle, mortify*d in him, 
28 Seem*d to dye too : yea, at that very moment, 
Confideration like an Angell came. 
And whipt th*offending Adum out of him j 
Leaning his body as a Paradife, 
S* Tinuelop and containe Celeftiall Spirits. 
Neuer was fuch a fodaine Scholler made : 
Neuer came Reformation in a Flood, 
With fuch a heady currance fcowring faults : 
3^ Nor neuer //tt/ra-headed Wilfulnefle 

So foone did loofe his Seat ; and all at once 5 
As in thb King. 

Byh. Ely, We are bleffed in the Change. 
40 Bifli, Cant. Heare him but reafon in Diuinitie | 
And all-admiring, with an inward wifh 
You would deiire the King were made a Prelate : 
Heare him debate of Common-wealth Afiaires ; 
44 You would fay, it hath been all in all his fhidy : 
Lifl his difcourfe of Warre ; and you fhall heare 
A fearefull Battaile rendred you in Mufique. 

h Tame 
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The Life of Henry the Fift. 



[col. I, 



Turne him to any Caufe of Pollicy, 

The Gordian Knot of it he will vnloofe. 

Familiar as his Garter : that when he fpeakes^ 

The Ayre, a Chartered Libertine, is ftill. 

And the mute Wonder lurketh in mens eares^ 

To fteale his fweet and honyed Sentences : 

So that the Art and Pradique part of Life, 

Mufl be the Miftrefle to this Theorique. 

Which is a wonder how his Grace fhould gleane it. 

Since his addi6Hon was to Courfes vaine. 

His Companies vnletter*d, rude, and (hallow. 

His Houres fill'd vp with Ryots, Banquets, Sports ; 

And neuer noted in him any flu die. 

Any retyrement, aay fequeftration. 

From open Haunts and Popularitie. 

B, Ely, The Strawberry growes vndemeath the Nettle, 
And holefome Berryes thriue and ripen beft. 
Neighbour d by Fruit of bafer qualitie : 
And fo the Prince obfcur*d his Contemplation 
Vnder the Veyle of Wildnefle, which (no doubt) 
Grew like the Summer Grafle, failed by Night, 
Vnfeene, yet creffiue in his &cultie. 

B, Cant. It mull be fo 3 for Miracles are ceall : 
And therefore we mufl needes admit the meanes. 
How things are perfedted. 

B. Ely. But my good Lord : 
How now for mittigation of this Bill, 
Vrg*d by the Commons ? doth his MaieiHe 
Incline to it, or no ? 

B, Cant, He feemes indifferent : 
Or rather fwaying more vpon our part. 
Then cherifhing th'exhibiters againfl vs :^ 
For I haue made an offer to his Maieflie, 
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[I. i] Vpon our Spirituall Conuocation, 

And in regard of Caufes now in hand^ 
Which I haue opened to his Grace at large. 
As touching France, to giue a greater Summe, 
84 Then euer at one time the Clergie yet 
Did to his PredeceiTors part withall. 

B. Ely, How did this oflfer feeme receiu*d, my Lord ? 
B. Cant. With good acceptance of his Maiedie : 
88 Sane that there was not time enough to heare. 
As I perceiu*d his Grace would faine haue done. 
The feueralls and vnhidden paflages 
Of his true Titles to fome certaine Dukedomes, 
p2 And generally, to the Crowne and Seat of France, 
Denu*d from Edward, his great Grandfather. 

B. Ely, What was th* impediment that broke this off' 
B. Cant. The French Embaffador vpon that inAant 
96 Crau*d audience 5 and the howre I thiuke is come. 
To giue him hearing : I it foure a Clock? 
B. Ely, It is. 

B. Cant. Then goe we in, to know his Embaflie : 
100 Which I could with a ready guefle declare. 
Before the Frenchman fpeake a word of it. 

B, Ely, lie wait vpon you, and I long to heare it. 

Exeunt, 
[I. a] Enter the King, Humfrey, Bedford, Clarence, 

Warwick, Westmerland, and Exeter. 
King, Where is my gracious Lord of Canterbury ? 
Exeter. Not here in prefence. 
King. Send for him, good Vnckle. 
4 IVeJlm, Shall we call in th* Ambaifador, my Liege ? 
King. Not yet, my Couiin : we would be refolu'd. 
Before we heare him, of fome things of weight. 
That taske our thoughts, concerning vs and France. 
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Enter two Bi/hofi. [I »] 

B, Cant. God and his Angels guard your facred Throne, 8 

And make you long become it. 
King. Sure we thanke you. 

My learned Lord, we pray you to proceed. 

And iiiflly and religioully vnfold, ^* 

Why the Law Salike, that they haue in France, 

Or fhould or Ihould not barre vs in our Clayme : 

And God forbid, my deare and faithfull Lord, 

That you fhould fafhion, wreft, or bow your reading, ^^ 

Or nicely charge your vnderdauding Soule, 

With opening Titles mifcreate, whofe right 

Sutes not in natiue colours with the truth : 

For God doth know, how many now in health, *o 

Shall drop their blood, in approbation 

Of what your reuerence (hall incite vs to. 

Therefore take heed how you impawne our Perfon, 

How you awake our fleeping Sword of Warrej *4 

We charge you in the Name of God take heed : 

For neuer two fuch Kingdomes did contend, 

Without much fall of blood, whofe guiltleiie drops 

Are euery one, a Woe, a fore Complaint, 28 

'Gainft him, whofe wrongs giues edge vnto the Swords, 

That makes fuch wade in briefe mortalitie. 

Vnder this Coniuration, fpeake my Lord : 

For ^e will heare, note, and beleeue in heart, 3* 

That what you fpeake, is in your Confcience wafht. 

As pure as iinne with Baptifme. 

B, Can. Then heare me gracious Soueraign, & you Peers, 

That owe your felues, your Hues, and feruices, 3^ 

To this Imperiall Throne. There is no barre 

To make agamft your Highnefle Clayme to France, 
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[I. 2] But this which they produce from Pharamond, 

40 In terram Salicam Mulieres ne fuccedaul. 
No Woman fhall fucceed ia Stdike Laud : 
Which Salike Land, the French vniuftly gloze 
To be the Realme of France, and Pharamond 

44 The founder of this Law, and Female Barre. 
Yet their owne Authors faithfully affirme. 
That the Land Salike is in German ie, 
Betweene the Flouds of Sala and of Elue : 

48 Where Charles the Great hauing fubdu*d the Saxons, 
There left behind and fettled certaine French : 
Who holding in difdaine the German Women, 
For fome difhonell manners of their life, 

52 Eftablilht then this Law 5 to wit. No Female 
Should be Inheritrix in Salike Land : 
Which Salike (as I (aid) *twixt Elue and Sala, 
Is at this day in Germanie, called Meifen. 

^6 Then doth it well appeare, the Salike Law 
Was not deuifed for the Realme of France : 
Nor did the French poifede the Salike Land, 
Vntill foure hundred one and twentie yeeres 

60 After deftindion of King Pharamond, 
Idly fuppo8*d the founder of this Law, 
Who died within the yeere of our Redemption, 
Foure hundred twentie fij. : and Charles the Great 

64 Subdu*d the Saxons, and did feat the French 
Beyond the Riuer Sala, in the yeere 
Eight hundred fiue. Befides, their Writers fay. 
King Pepin, which depofed Childerike, 

68 Did as Heire Generall, being delcended 

Of Blithild, which was Daughter to King Clothair, 
Make Clayme and Title to the Crowne of France. 
Hugh Capet alfo, who vfurpt the Crowne 
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[col. 1. 


Of Charles the Duke of Loraine, fole Heire male 


[1.2] 


Of the true Line and Stock of Charles the Great : 




To find his Title with fome fhewes of truth. 




Though in pure truth it was corrupt and naught. 




Conuey'd himfelfe as th' Heire to th' I^dy Lingare, 


76 


Daughter to Charlemaine, who was the Sonne 




To Lewes the Emperour, and Lewes the Sonne 




Of Charles the Great : alfo King Lewes the Tenth, 




Who was fole Heire to the Vfurper Capet, 


8o 


Could not keepe quiet in his confcience, 




Wearing the Crowne of France, 'till fatisfied. 




That faire Queene Ifabel, his Grandmother, 




Was Lineall of the Lady Ermengare, 


84 


Daughter to Charles the forefaid Duke of Loraine : 




By the which Marriage, the Lyne of Charles the Great 




Was re-vnited to the Crowne of France. 




So, that as cleare as is the Summers Sunne, 


88 


King Pepins Title, and Hugh Capets Clayme, 




King Lewes his fatisfadion, all appeare 




To hold in Right and Title of the Female : 




So doe the K ings of France vnto this day. 


92 


Howbeit, they would hold vp this Salique Law, 




^o barre your HighnelTe clayming from the Female, 




And rather chufe to hide them in a Net, 




Then amply to imbarre their crooked Titles, 


96 


Vfurpt from you and your Progenitors. 




King. May I with right and confcience make this claim ? 




Bi/h, Cant. The finne vpon my head, dread Soueraigne : 




For in the Booke of Numbers is it writ. 


100 


When the man dyes, let the Inheritance 




Defcend vnto the Daughter. Gracious Lord, 




Stand for your owne, vnwind your bloody Flagge, 




Looke back into your mightie Anceftors : 

8 


104 
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[I. a] Goe my dread Lord, to jour great Grandiires Tombe, 

From whom you clayme 5 inuoke his Warlike Spirit, 

And your Great Vuckles, Edward the Black Prince, 
108 Who on the French ground play'd a Tragedie, 

Making defeat on the full Power of France : 

Whiles his mod mightie Father on a Hill 

Stood fmiling, to behold his Lyons Whelpe 
iia Forrage in blood of French Nobilitie. 

O Noble Engliih, that could entertaine 

With halfe their Forces, the full pride of France, 

And let another halfe Hand laughing by, 
116 All out of worke, and cold for a6tion. 

Bi/k. Awake remembrance of thefe valiant dead. 

And with your puiflant Arme renew their Feats -, 

You are their Heire, you fit vpon their Throne : 
120 The Blood and Courage Ihat renowned them. 

Runs in your Veines : and my thrice-puiifant Liege 

Is in the very May-Mome of his Youth, 

Ripe for Exploits and mightie Enterprifes. 
124 Exe. Your Brother Kings and Monarchs of the Earth 

Doe all expe6t, that you {hould rowfe your felfe. 

As did the former Lyons of your Blood. (might j 

Weft. They know your Grace hath caufe, and means, and 
228 So hath your Highnefle : neuer King of England 

Had Nobles richer, and more loyall Subiedb, 

Whofe hearts haue left their bodyes here in England, 

And lye pauillion'd in the fields of France. 
13a Bifli, Can. O let their bodyes follow my deare Liege 

With Bloods, and Sword and Fire, to win your Right : 

In ayde whereof, we of the Spiritualtie 

Will rdjCe your Highnefle fuch a mightie Summe, 
136 As neuer did the Clergie at one time 

Bring in to any of your Anceflors. 
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King. We muft not onely arme t*inuade the French, [I. 2] 

But laj downe our proportions, to defend 

Againfl the Scot, who wiU make roade vpon vs, 140 

With all aduantages. 

Bi/k, Can. Thej of thofe Marches, gracious Soueraign, 
Shall be a Wall fufficient to defend 
Our in-land from the pilfering Borderers. 144 

King. We do not meane the courfing fnatchers onely. 
But feare the maine intendment of the Scot, 
Who hath been ilill a giddy neighbour to vs.* 
For you (hall reade, that my great Grandfather 148 

Neuer went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot, on his vnfumiiht Kingdome, 
Came pouring like the Tyde into a breach. 

With ample and brim fUnefle of his force, 152 

Galling the gleaned Land with hot Aflayes, 
Girding with grieuous fiege, Caftles and Townes : 
That England being emptie of defence. 
Hath fhooke and trembled at th*il] neighbourhood. 156 

B. Can. She hath bin thS more fear'd thS harm*d, my Liege: 
For heare her but exampl'd by her felfe. 
When all her Cheualrie hath been in France, 
And ihee a mourning Widdow of her Nobles, 160 

Shee hath her felfe not onely well defended. 
But taken and impounded as a Stray, 
The King of Scots : whom fhee did fend to France, 
To fill King Edwards hme with prifoner Kings, 164 

And make their Chronicle as rich with prayfe. 
As is the Owfe and bottome of the Sea 
With funken Wrack, and fum-lefle Treafuries. 

Bi/h. Ely. But there's a laying very old and true, 168 

If that you will France win, then with Scotland, first begia. 
For once the Eagle (England) being in prey. 
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[I. 2] To her vnguarded Neft, the Weazell (Scot) 

1 72 Comes fheaking, and fo fucks her Princely Egges, 
Playing the Moufe in abfenoe of the Cat, 
To tame and hauocke more then ihe can eate. 
ExeL It foUowes then, the Cat mufl ftay at home, 

176 Yet that -is but a crufh'd necefsity. 

Since we haue lockes to fafegard neceilaries. 
And pretty traps to catch the petty tbeeues. 
While that the Armed hand doth fight abroad, 

180 Th*aduifed head defends it felfe at home : 

For Gouernment, though high, and low, and lower. 
Put into parts, doth keepe in one confent, 
Congreeing in a full and natural clofe, 

184 Like Muficke. 

Cant, Therefore doth heauen diuide 
The flate of man in diuers iundions, ; 
Setting endeuour in continual motion : 

x88 To which is fixed as an ayme or butt. 
Obedience : for fo worke the Hony Bees, 
Creatures that by a rule in Nature teach 
The Ad of Order to a peopled Kingdome. 

192 They haue a King, and Officers of forts. 

Where fome like Magiflrates corred at home : 
Others, like Merchants venter Trade abroad : 
Others, like Souldiers armed in their iHngs, 

196 Make boote vpon the Summers Veluet buddes : 
Which pillage, they with merry march bring home 
To the Tent-royal of their Emperor : 
Who bufied in his Maiefties furueyes 

200 The finging Mafons building roofes of Gold, 
The ciuil Citizens kneading vp the hony $ 
The poore Mechanicke Porters, crowding in 
Thsir heauy burthens at his narrow gate : 
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The fad-ey'd luflice with his furly humme^ 


[L2] 


Deliuering ore to Executors pale 




The lazie yawning Drone : I this inferre. 




That many things hauing full reference 




To one confent, may worke contrariouily. 


208 


As many Arrowes loofed feuerall wayes 




Come to one marke : as many wayes meet in one towne. 




As many freih fbeames meet in one fait fea; 


. 


As many Lynes clofe in the Dials center : 


212 


So may a thoufand adions once a foote. 




And in one purpofe, and be all well borne 




Without defeat Therefore to France, my Liege, 




Diuide your happy England into foure. 


216 


Whereof, take you one quarter into France, 




And you withall ihall make all Grallia fhake. 




If we with thrice fuch powers left at home. 




Cannot defend our owne doores from the dogge. 


220 


Let vs be worried, and our Nation lofe 




The name of hardineife and policie. 




King. Call in the MefTengers fent from the Dolphin. 




Now are we well refolu*d, and by Gods helpe 


224 


And yours, the noble finewes of our power. 




France being ours, wee*l bend it to our Awe, 




Or breake it all to peeces. Or there weel fit. 




(Ruling in large and ample Emperie, 


228 


Ore France, and all her (almofl) Kingly Dukedomes) 




Or lay thefe bones in an vnworthy Vrne, 




Tomblefle, with no remembrance ouer them : 




Either our Hiflory ihall with fidl mouth 


232 


Speake freely of our A6b, or elfe our graue 




Like Turkifh mute, ihall haue a tongueleife mouth. 




Not wodhipt with a waxen Epitaph. 




Enter Ambqffadors of France. 
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[I. a] Now are we well prepar'4 to know the pleafure 
Of our faire Cofin Dolphin : for we heare. 
Your greeting is from him, not from the King. 
Amh, May*t pleafe jour Maieilie to giue vs leaue 

240 Freely to render what we haue in charge : 
Or ihall we fparinglj fhew you farre off 
The Dolphins meaning, and our Embafsie. 

King, We are no Tyrant, but a Chriflian King, 

244 Vnto whofe grace our paision is as fubied 
As is our wretches fettred in our prifons. 
Therefore with franke and with vncurbed plainnelTe, 
Tell vs the Dolphins minde. 

^48 Amh, Thus than in few : 

Your Highneile lately fending into France, 

Did claime fome certaine Dukedomes, in the right 

Of your great Predeceffor, King Edward the third. 

252 Iq anfwer of which claime, the Prince our Matter 
Sayes^ that you fauour too much of your youth, 
And bids you be aduis*d : There's nought in France, 
That can be with a nimble Galliard wonne : 

256 You cannot reuell into Dukedomes there. 
He therefore fends you meeter for your fpirit 
This Tun of Treafurej and in lieu of this, 
Defires you let the dukedomes that you claime 

260 Heare no more of you. This the Dolphin fpeakes. 
King. What Treafure Vncle? 
Exe. Tennis balles, my Liege. 
Kin, We are glad the Dolphin is fb pleafant with vs, 

264 His Prefent, and your paines we thanke you for : 
When we haue matcht our Rackets to thefe Balles, 
We will in France (by Gods grace) play a fet. 
Shall ilrike his fathers Crowne into the hazard. 

268 Tell him, he hath made a match with fuch a Wrangler, 
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That all the Courts of France will be.difhirb'd 

With Chaces. And we vnderftand him well. 

How he comes o*re vs with our wilder dayes^ 

Not meafuring what vie we made of them. 

We neuer valew*d this poore feate of England, 

And therefore lining hence, did giue our felfe 

To barbarous licenfe : As 'tis euer common, 

That men are merriefl, when they are from home. 

But tell the Dolphin^ I will keepe my State, 

Be like a King, and fhew my fayle of Greatneffe, 

When I do rowfe me in my Throne of France. 

For that I haue layd by my Maieflie, 

And plodded like a man for working dayes : 

But I will rife there with fo full a glorie. 

That I will dazle all the eyes of France, 

Yea ftrike the Dolphin blinde to looke on vs. 

And tell the pleafant Prince, this Mocke of his 

Hath tum*d his balles to Gun-ilones, and his foule 

Shall iland fore charged, for the wailefull vengeance 

That ihall flye with them : for many a thoufand widows 

Shall this his Mocke, mocke out of their deer hnsbands j 

Mocke mothers fh>m their fonnes,mock CafUes downe : 

And fome are yet vngotten and vnbome. 

That fhal haue oaufe to curfe the Dolphins fcome. 

But this lyes all within the wil of God, 

To whom I do appeale, and in whoie name 

Tel you the Dolphin, I am comming on. 

To venge me as I may, and to put forth 

My nghtfiill hand in a wel-hallow'd caufe. 

So get you hence in peace : And tell the Dolphin, 

His left will fauour but of (hallow wit. 

When thoufands weepe more then did laugh at it. 

Couuey them with fafe condud. Fare you well. 

Exeunt AmhcLffadors, 
14 
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Exe, This was a merry Meffage. 

King. We hope to make the Sender blufh at it : 

3^4 Therefore, my Lords, omit no happy howre. 
That may giue furtherance to our Expedition : 
For we haue now no thought in vs but France, 
Saue thofe to God, that runne before our bulinefle. 

308 Therefore let our proportions for thefe Warres 
Be foone colle6ted, and all things thought vpon. 
That may with reafonable fwiflnefle adde 
More Feathers to our Wings : for Grod before, 

31^ Wee*le chide this Dolphin at his fathers doore. 
Therefore let euery man now taske his thought. 
That this &ire A^on may on foot be brought. 



Exeunt. 



[II.] Flouri/k. Enter Chorus. 

Now all the Youth of England are on fire. 
And filken Dalliance in the Wardrobe lyes : 
Now thriue the Armorers, and Honors thought 
4 Reignes folely in the bread of euery man. 
They fell the Pafture now, to buy the Horfe^ 
Following the Mirror of all Chrillian King^, 
With winged heeles, as Englifh Mercuries. 
8 For now fits Expedation in the Ayre, 
And hides a Sword, from Hilts vnto the Point, 
With Crownes Imperiall, Crownes and Coronets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and his followers. 

12 The French aduis*d by good intelligence 
Of this moft dreadfiill preparation. 
Shake in their feare, and with pale Pollicy 
Seeke to diuert the Englifh purpofes. 

16 O England : Modeil to thy inward Grreatnefle, 
Like little Body with a mightie Heart: 
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What mightft thou do, that honour would thee do. 


[II.3 


Were all thy children kinde and naturall : 




But fee, thy fault France hath in thee found out. 


20 


A neft of hollow bofomes, which he filles 




With treacherous Crownes, and three corrupted men: 




One, Richard Earle of Cambridge, and the fecond 




Henry Lord Scroope of Ma/ham, and the third 


24 


Sir Thomas Grey Knight of Northumberland, 




Haue for the Gilt of France (O guilt indeed) 




Confirmed Confpiracy with fearefuU France, 




And by their hands, this grace of Kings muft dye. 


28 


If HeU and Treafon hold their promiles. 




Ere he take (hip for France j and in Southampton. 




Linger your patience on, and wee'l digeft 




Th'abufe of dillance ; force a play : 


3* 


The fumme is payde, the Traitors are agreed. 




The King is fet from London, and the Scene 




Is now tranfported (Gentles) to Southampton, 




There is the Play-houfe now, there mud you fit. 


36 


And thence to France fhall we conuey you fafe. 




And bring you backe : Charming the narrow feas 




To giue you gentle Pafle : for if we may. 




Weel not offend one ftomacke with our Play. 


40 


But till the King come forth, and not till then. 




Vnto Southampton do we fhift our Scene. 


Exit. 


Enter Corporall Nym, and Xieutenant Bardolfe. 


[II. I] 


Bar. Well met Corporall Nym. 




Nym, Grood morrow Lieutenant Bardolfe. 




Bar. What, are Ancient Pi/loll and you friends vet } 




Nym. For my part, I care not : I fay little : but 


when 4 


time fhall feme, there fhall be fmiles, but that fhall 


be as 


it may. I dare not fight, but I will winke and holde out 

.16 
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[II, i] mine yron : it is a fimple one, but what though ? It will 
8 tofle Cheefe, and it will endure cold, as another mans 
fword will : and there's an end. 

Bar, I will bellow a breakfaft to make you firiendes, 
and wee'l bee all three fworne brothers to France: Let't 
12 be fo good Corporal! Nyrru 

JVr^m.Faith, I will liue fo long as I may, that's the cer- 
taine of it : and when I cannot liue any longer, I will doe 
as I may : That is my reft, that is the rendeuous of it. 
\6 Bar, It is certaine Corporall, that he is marryed to 
Nell Quickly, and certainly (he did you wrong, for you 
were troth-plight to her. 

Nym, I cannot tell. Things muft be as they may: men 

2o may ileepe, and they may haue their throats about them 

at that time, and fome fay, kniues haue edges : It mu^ 

be as it may, though patience be a tyred name, yet (hee 

will plodde, there muft be Conclutions, well, I cannot 

24 tell. 

Enter P\floU, ^ Quickly. 
Bar. Heere comes Ancient Pi/loll and his wife: good 
Corporall be patient heere. How now mine Hoafte Pi- 
Jloin 
»8 Pyi. Bafe Tyke, cal'ft thou mee Hofte, now by this 
hand I fweare I fcorne the terme : nor ftiall my Nel keep 
Lodgers. 

Hqft, No by my troth, not long : For we cannot lodge 

32 and board a dozen or fourteene Gentlewomen that liue 

honeftly by the pricke of their Needles, but it will bee 

thought we keepe a Bawdy-houfe ftraight. O welliday 

Lady, if he be not hewne now, we fliall fee wilful adultci- 

36 ry and murther committed. 

Bar. Grood Lieutenant, good Corporal *ofFer nothing 
heere. Nym. Pifli. 

a POL. 2 ly 
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Pift. Pifli for thee, Ifland dogge : thou prickeard cur [II. i] 
of Ifland. 40 

Hqftm Good Corporall Nym fhew thy valor, and put 
vp your fword. 

Nym, Will you ihogge off? I would haue you folus. 

P'ift. Solus, egregious dog? O Viper vile 3 The folus 44 
lu thy mod meruailous face, the folus in thy teeth, and 
in thy throate, and in thy hatefuU Lungs, yea in thy Maw 
perdyj and which is worfe, within thy naftie mouth. I 
do retort the folus in thy boweb, for I can take, and Pi- 48 
Jhls cocke is vp, and flaihing fire will follow. 

Ni/m. 1 am not Barbqfon, you cannot coniure mee : I 
haue an humor to knocke you indifferently well: If you 
grow fowle with me PiftoU, I will fcoure you with my 52 
Aapier, as I may, in fayre tearmes. If you would walke 
off, I would pricke your guts a little in good tearmes, as 
I may, and that's the hiunor of it. 

P(/?. O Braggard vile, and damned furious wight, J[6 

The Graue doth gape, and doting death is neere. 
Therefore exhale. 

Bar. Heare me, he are me what I fay : Hee that ftrikes 
the firll (Iroake, He run him vp to the hilts, ds I am a fol- 60 
djer. 

pyi. An oath of mickle might, and fury fhall abate. 
Giue me thy fi^, thy fore-foote to me giue : Thy fpirites 
are mod tall. <54 

Nym, I v^ill cut thy throate one time or other in faire 
termes, that is the humor of it. 

PiftolL Couple a gorge, that is the word. I defie thee a- 
gaine. O hound of Greet, think'ft thou my fpoufe to get ? 68 
No, to the fpittle goe, and from the Poudring tub of in- 
famy, fetch forth the Lazar Kite of CreJJids kinde, Doll 
Teare-Jheete, Ihe by name, and her efpoufe. I haue, and I 
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[II. i] will hold the Quondam Quickely for the onely fhee : and 
Pauca, there's enough to go to. 
Enter the Boy. 
Boy, Mine Hoaft Piftoll, you muft come to my May- 
fter, and your Hoftefle: He is very licke, & would t6 bed. 
7<y Good Bardolfe, put thy face betweene his fheets, and do 
the OflSce of a Warming-pan : Faith, he's very ill. 
Bard. Away you Rogue. 

Hoji. By my troth he'l yeeld the Crow a pudding one 

80 of thefe dayes : the King has kild his heart. Good Huf- 

band* come home prefently . Exit 

Bar, Come, fhall I make you two friends. Wee mud 

to France together : why the diuel fhould we keep kniues 

84 to cut one anothers throats ? 

Pi/i. Let floods ore-fwell, and fiends for food howie 
on. 

Nym, You 1 pay me the eight fliillings I won of you 
88 at Betting? 

Pyi. Bafe is the Slaue that payes. 
Nym, That now I wil haue : that's the humor of it. 
Pift. As manhood fhal compound : pufh home. Dra^u 
92 Bard, By this fwOrd, hee that makes the first thruft. 
He kill him : By this fwofd, I wil. 

Pi, Sword is an Oath, & Oaths mufl haue their courfe 
Bar, Coporall Nym, & thou wilt be friends be frends, 
96 and thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me to : pre- 
thee put vp. 

Pyi, A Noble fhalt thou haue, and prefent pay, and 
Liquor likewife will I giue to thee, and friendfhippe 
100 fhall combyne, and brotherhood. He line by Nymme, & 
Nymme fliall Hue by me, is not this iuft? For I fhal Sut- 
ler be vnto the Campe, and profits will accrue. Giue mee 
thy hand, 

h 3 Nym, 
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Nym, I fhall haue my Noble? [I I. j] 

Pyi, In cafh, mod iuftly payd. 

Nym, Well, then that the humor oPt. 
Enter Hqfteje. 

Hojl. As euer you come of women, come in quickly 
to (ir lohn : A poore heart, hee is fo fhak'd of a burning io8 
quotidian Tertian, that it is mod lamentable to behold. 
Sweet men, come to him. 

Nym, The King hath run bad humors on the Knight, 
that's the euen of it. 112 

P\ft, Nym, thou haft fpoke the right, his heart is .fra- , 
6ted and corroborate. 

Nym, The King is a good King, but it muft bee as it 
may : he paffes fome humors, and carreeres. n^ 

Pyi, Let vs condole the Knight, for (Lambekins) we 
will line. 

Enter Exeter, Bedford, isf Wejlmerland, [II. 2] 

Bed Fore God his Grace is bold to truft thefe traitors 

Exe, They fhall be apprehended by and by. 

Wejl, How fmooth and euen they do bear themfelues. 
As if allegeance in their bofomes fate j^ 

Crowned with faith, and conftant loyalty. 

Bed, The King hath note of all that they intend. 
By interception, which they dreame not of. 

Exe, Nay, but the man that was his bedfellow, 8 

Whom he hath dull*d and cloy'd with gracious fauours ^ 
That he fhould for a forraigne purfe, fo fell 
His Soueraignes life to death and treachery. 

Sound Trumpets. 
Enter the King, Scroope, Cambridge, and Gray. 

King, Now fits the winde faire, and we will aboord. 1* 

My Lord of Cambridge, and my kinde Lord of Mqfliam, 
And you my gentle Knight, giue me your thoughts: 
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[IL 2] Thinke you not that the powres we beare with vs 

16 Will cut their paflage through the force of France ? 
Doing the execution, and the adte^ 
For which we haue in head aflembled them. 

Scro. No doubt mj Liege, if each man do his heft. 

20 King, I doubt not that, (ince we are well perfwaded 
We cany not a heart with vs from hence. 
That growes not in a faire confent with ours: 
Nor leaue not one behinde, that doth not wilh 

24 SucceiTe and Conqued to attend on vs. 

Cam, Neuer was Monarch better fear*d and lou*d. 
Then is your Maiefty ^ tliere's not I thinke a fubied 
That fits in heart-greefe and vneafinefle 

28 Vnder the fweet ihade of your gouemment. 

Kni, True : thofe that were your Fathers enemies, 
Haue £leep*d their gauls in hony, and do feme you 
With hearts create of duty, and of zeale. 

32 King, We therefore haue great caufe of thankfulnes. 
And ihall forget the office of our hand 
Sooner then quittance of defert and merit. 
According to the weight and worthineiTe. 

^6 Scro, So ieruice ihall with Heeled finewes toyle> 
And labour fhall refrefh it felfe with hope 
To do your Grace inceiTant feruices. 
King, We ludge no lefle. Vnkle of Exeier, 

40 Inlarge the man committed yefterday. 

That rayl'd againft our perfon: We coniider 
It was exceile of Wine that fet him on. 
And on his more aduice. We pardon him. 

44 Scro, That's mercy, but too mueh fecurity : 
Let him be punifh'd Soueraigne, lead example 
Breed (by his fufferance) more of fuch a kind. 
Kiug, O let vs yet be mercifiill. 
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Cam. So may your Highnefle^ and yet punifh too. 

Grey, Sir, you fhew great mercy if you giue him life. 
After the talle of much corredion. 

King, Alas, your too much loue and care of me. 
Are heauy Orifons 'gain 11 this poore wretch: 
If little faults proceeding on diilemper. 
Shall not be winked at, how Ihall we flretch our eye 
When capitall crimes, chew*d, fwallow'd, and digeded, 
Appeare before vs ? Wee'l yet inlarge that man. 
Though Cambridge, Scroope, and Gray, in their deere care 
And tender preferuation of our perfon 
Wold haue him punifh*d. And now to our French caufes^ 
Who are the late Commiilioners ? 

Cam, I one my Lord, 
Your HighnefTe bad me aske for it to day. 

Scro, So did you me my Liege. 

Gray. And I my Royall Soueraigne. 

King. Then Richard Earle of Cambridge, there is yours: 
There yours Lord Scroope of Ala/ham, and Sir Knight : 
Gray of Northumberland, this fame is yours : 
Reade them, and know I know your worthinefle. 
My Lord of Wejlmerland, and Vnkle Exeter, 
We will aboord to night. Why how now Gentlemen ? 
What fee you in thofe papers, that you loofe 
So much complexion ? Looke ye how they change : 
Their cheekes are paper. Why, what reade you there. 
That haue fo cowarded and chac*d your blood 
Out of apparance. 

Cam. I do confefTe my fault. 
And do fubmit me to your Highneffe mercy. 

Gray, Scro. To which we all appeale. 

King, The mercy that was quicke in vs but late. 
By your owne counfaile is fupprefl and kill'd : 
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J[IL 2] You muft not dare (for ihame) to talke of mercy. 
For your owne reafons turae into your bofomes. 
As dogs vpon their maillers, worrying you : 
84 See you my Princes, and my Noble Peeres, 

Thefe Englifh monflers : My Lord of Cambridge heere« 
You know how apt our loue was, to accord 
To fiimifh with all appertinents 
88 Belonging to his Honour 3 and this man. 

Hath for a few light Crownes, lightly confpir'd 
And fwome vnto the pradifes of France 
To kill vs heere in Hampton. To the which, 
9a This Knight no lefle for bounty bound to Vs 
Then Cambridge is, hath likewife fworne. But O, 
What Ihall I fay to thee Lord Scroope, thou cruell, 
IngratefuU, fauage, and inhumane Creature ? 
96 Thou that didil beare the key of all my counfailes. 
That knew*ll the very bottome of my foule. 
That (almoft^ might'ft haue coyn*d me into Grolde, 
Would'ft thou haue pradis'd on me, for thy vfe ? 

J 00 May it be possible, that forraigne hyer 

Could out of thee extrad one fparke of euiU 
That might annoy my finger ? 'Tis fo ilrange. 
That though the truth of it flands off as groile 

104 As blacke and white, my eye will fcarfely fee it. 
Treafon, and murther, euer kept together. 
As two yoake diuels fwome to eythers purpofe. 
Working fo groflely in an naturall caufe, 

108 That admiration did not hoope at them. 

But thou (gainll all proportion) didfl bring in 
Wonder to waite on treafon, and on murther ; 
And whatfoeuer cunning fiend it was 

iia That wrought vpon thee fo prepofleroufly. 
Hath got the voyce in hell for excellence : 
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And other diuels that fuggeft by treafons. 


[II. 2] 


Do botch and bungle vp damnation. 




With patches, colours, and with formes being fetcht 


ii6 


From glift*ring femblances of piety : 




But he that temper*d thee, bad thee ftand vp. 




Gaue thee no inftance why thou fhouldft do treafon. 




Vnlefle to dub thee with the name of Traitor. 


120 


If that fame Daemon that hath guird thee thus. 




Should with his Lyon-gate walke the whole world. 




He might returne to vaftie Tartar backe. 




And tell the Legions, I ran neuer win 


"4 


A foule fo eafie as that Englilhmans. 




Oh, how haft thou with iealouiie infeded 




The fweetneiTe of affiance? Shew men dutifull. 




Why fo didft thou : feeme they graue and learned ? 


I'lS 


Why fo didft thou. Come they of Noble Family ? 




Why fo didft thou.Seeme they religious ? 




Why fo didft thou. Or are they fpare in diet. 




Free from groife pafsion, or of mirth, or anger, 


13a 


Conftant in fpirit, not fweruing with the blood. 




Gamifli'd and deck*d in modeft complement. 




Not working with the eye, without the eare. 




And but in purged iudgement tnifting neither. 


136 


Such and fo finely boulted didft thou feeme : 




And thus thy fall hath left a kinde of blot. 




To make thee full fraught man, and beft indued 




With fome fufpition, I will weepe for thee. 


140 


For this reuolt of thine, me thinkes is like 




Another fall of Man. Their faults are open. 




Arreft them to the anfwer of the Law, 




And God acquit them of their pradifes. 


144 


Ere. I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the 


name of 


Richard Earle of Cambridge • 
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[11. 2] I arreft thee of High Treafon, by the name of Thomas 
148 Lord Scroope of Marjham* 

I arreil thoe of High Treafon^ bj the name of Thomas 

Grey, Knight of Northumberland, 

Scro. Our purpofes^ God iuflly hath difcouer'd, 
152 And I repent my fault more then my death. 

Which I befeech your Highnefle to foi^iue. 

Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam. For me, the Grold of France did not feduoe, 
156 Although I did admit it as a motiue. 

The fooner to efFe^ what I intended : 

But God be thanked for preuention. 

Which in fuiferance heartily will reioyce, 
160 Befeeching God, and you, to pardon mee. 
» Gray, Neuer did faithfiill fubiedk more reioyce 

At the difcouery of moft dangerous Treafon, 

Then I do at this houre ioy ore my felfe, 
164 Preuented from a damned enterprize; 

My fault, but not my body, pardon Soueraigne. 

King, God quit you in his mercy: Hear your fentence 

You haue confpir'd againfl Our Roy all perfon, 
168 Ioyn*d with an enemy proclaimed, and from his Coffers, 

Recejru'd the Golden Eamefl of Our death : 

Wherein you would haue fold your King to (laughter. 

His Princes, and his Peeres to feruitude, 
172 His Subieds to opprefsion, and contempt. 

And his whole Kingdome into defolation : 

Touching our perfon, feeke we no reuenge. 

But we our Kingdomes fafety uniil fo tender, 
i 76 Whofe mine you fought, that to her Lawes 

We do deliuer you. Gret you therefore hence, 

(Poore miferable wretches) to your death: 

The tafte whereof, God of his mercy giue 
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You patience to indure, and trae Repentance [II. aj 

Of all your deare offences. Beare them hence. ExiU 

Now Lords for France : the enterprife whereof 

Shall be to you as vs^likc glorious. 

We doubt not. of a faire and luckie Warre, 184 

Since God (o grackmily hath brought to light 

This dangerous Treafon, lurking in our way. 

To hinder our beginnings. We doubt not now> 

But euery Rubbe is fmoothed on our way, 188 

Then forth, deare Countreymen : Let vs deliuer 

Our Puiflance into the hand of Grod, 

Putting it (h-aight in expedition. 

Chearely to Sea, the fignes of Warre aduance, 19a 

No King of £ngland,if not King of France. Flouri/h. 

Enter Pijloll, Nim, Bardolph, Boy, and Hoftejfe. [H. 3] 

Hojiejfe. Try thee honey fweet Husband, let me bring 
thee to Staines. 

Plfloll. No : for my manly heart doth erne. Bardolph, 
be blythe : Nim, rowfe thy vaunting Veines : Boy, briisle 4 
thy Courage vp : for Falflqffe hee is dead, and wee muft 
erne therefore. 

Bard. Would I were with him, wherefomere hee is, 
eyther in Heauen, or in Hell, 8 

HoJleJjTe. Nay fure, hee's not in Hell : hee's in Arthurs 
Bofome, if euer man went to Arthurs Bofome : a made a 
finer end, and went away and it had beene any Chrillome 
Child : a parted eu'n iuft betweene Twelue and One, eu*n 12 
at the turning o'thTyde: for after I faw him fumble with 
the Sheets, and play with Flowers, and fmile vpon his fin- 
gers end, I knew there was but one way : for hb Nofe was 
as {harpe as a P^n, and a Table of greene fields. How now 16 
Sir lohn (quoth 1 9) what man ? be a good cheare : fo a 
cryed out, God, God, God, three or foure times : now I, 
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[II. 3] to comfort him^ bid bim a ihould not tbinke of God; I 
20 hop'd tbere was no neede to trouble bimfelfe witb any 
fuch tbougb1;;5 yet : fo a bad me lay more Clotbes on bis 
feet : I put my band into tbe Bed, and felt tbem, and tbey 
were as cold as any Aone : tben I felt to bis knees, and fo 
*4 vp-peer\d, and vpward, and all was as cold as any flone. 
Nim, Tbey fay be cryed out of Sack. 
Hqfteffe. I, tbat a did. 
Bard, And of Women. 
*8 Hqfteffe. Nay, tbat a did not. 

Boy, Yes tbat a did, and fald tbey were Deules mcar- 
nate. 

Woman, A could neuer abide Carnation, 'twas a Co- 
3* lour be neuer lik*d. 

Boy, A faid once, tbe Deule would baue bim about 
Women. 

Hojleffe, A did in fome fort (indeed) bandle Women : 
36 but tben bee was rumatique, and talk'd of tbe Whore of 
Babylon. 

Boy, Doe you not remember a faw a Flea flicke vpon 
Bardolpks Nofe, and a faid it was a blacke Soule burning 
40 in Hell. 

Bard. Well, tbe fuell is gone tbat maintain'd tbat fire : 
tbat*s all tbe Ricbes I got in bis feruice. 

Nim. Sball wee ihogg? tbe King will be gone from 
44 Sojtbampton. 

Pijl, Come, let's away. My Loue, giue me tby Lippes: 
Looke to my Chattels, and my Moueables: Let Sences 
rule: Tbe world is, Pitcb and pay: truft none: for Oatbes 
48 are Srrawes, mens Faitbs are Wafer-Cakes, and bold-fad 
IS tbe onely Dogge: My Ducke, therefore Caueio bee 
tby Counfailor. Goe, cleare tby Cbryftalls. Yoke- 
fellowea in Armes , let vs to France, like Horfe 

leeches 
a? 
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leeches my Boyes^ to fucke, to fucke, the very blood to [11. 3] 
fucke. 

Boy. And that's but VDwholefome food, they fay. 

P'lft. Touch her f oft mouth^and march. 

Bard. Farwell Hoftefle. 56 

Mm. I cannot kiffe , that is the humor of it : but 
adieu. 

Pyi. Let Hufwiferie appeare : keepe clofe , I thee 
command. 60 

Hojlejfe, Farwell : adieu. Exeunt, 

Flouri/h. [II. 4] 

Enter the French King, the Dolphin, the Dukes 
of Berry and Britaine, 

King. Thus comes the £ngli{h with full power vpon vs^ 
And more then carefully it vs concemes, 
To anfwer Royally in our defences. 

Therefore the Dukes of Berry and of Britaine, 4 

Of Brabant and of Orleance, Ihall make forth. 
And you Prince Dolphin, with all fwifl difpatch 
To lyne and new repayre our Townes of Warre 
With men of courage, and with meanes defendant: 8 

For England his approaches makes as fierce^ 
As Waters to the fucking of a Gulfe. 
It fits vs then to be as prouident, 

As feare may teach vs, out of late examples 12 

Left by the fatall and negleded Englifh, 
Vpon our fields. 

Dolphin. My mod redoubted Father, 
It is mod meet we arme vs *gain(l the Foe : 16 

For Peace it'felfe fliould not fo dull a Kingdome, 
(Though War nor no knowne Quarrel were in quedion) 
But that Defences, Mufters, Preparations, 
Should be m£untain*d, affembled, and colle&ed, 20 
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[IL 4] As were a Warre in expe6tation. 

Therefore I fay, 'tis meet we all goe forth. 
To view the fick and feeble parts of France : 

*4 And let us doe it with no fhew of feare. 

No, with no more, then if we heard that England 
Were buiied with a Whitfon Morris-dance : 
For, my good Liege, fhee is fo idly King*d, 

a8 Her Scepter fo phantaftically borne. 

By a vaine giddie ihallow humorous Youth, 
That feare attends her not. 

Const. O peace. Prince Dolphin, 

3^ You are too much midaken in this King : 
QueiHon your Grace the late Embafladors, 
With what great State he heard their Embaflie, 
How well fupply'd with Noble Cotmcellors, 

3^ How modefl in exception 5 and withall. 
How terrible in conilant refolution : 
And you fhall find, his Vanities fore-fpent, 
Were but the out-fide of the Roman Brutus, 

4^ Couering Difcretion with a Coat of Folly j 
As Gardeners doe with Ordure hide thofe Roots 
That fhal] firil fpring, and be mofl delicate. 

Dolphin. Well, *tis not fo, my Lord High Confbble. 

44 But though we thinke it fo, it is no matter : 
In cafes of defence, 'tis befl to weigh 
The Enemie more mightie then he feemes. 
So the proportions of defence are fiU'd : 

48 Which of a weake and niggardly proiedtion. 
Doth like a Mifer fpoyle his Coat, with scanting 
A little Cloth. 

King. Thinke we King Harry flrong t 

52 And Princes, looke you flrongly arme to meet him. 
The Kindred of him hath beene flefht vpon vs : 
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And he is bred out of that bloodie fh^ine, [H. 4] 

That haunted vs in our familiar Pathes : 

Witnelle our too much memorable {liame, ^5 

When Crefly Battell fatally was ftrucke. 
And all our Princes captiu*d,b7 the hand 
Of that black Name, £r/z^ar<f, black Prince of Wales : 
Whiles that his Mountaine Sire^on Mountaine (landing 60 

Vp in the Ayre,crown*d with the Golden Sunne, 
Saw his Heroicall Seed,and fmil'd to fee him 
Mangle tlie Worke of Nature,and deface 

The Pattemes,that by God and by French Fathers 64 

Had twentie yeeres been made. This is a Seem 
Of that Vidorious Stock : and let vs feare 
The Natiue mightinelTe and fate of him. 
Enter a Meffenger, 

Meffl Embafladors from Harry King of England, • 68 

Doe craue admittance to your Maieflie. 

King, Weele giue them present audience. 
Goe^and bring them. 
You fee this Chafe is hotly followed, friends. j% 

Dolphin. Tume head,and ftop purfait:for coward Dogs 
Moil fpend their mouths, whe what they feem to threaten 
Runs farre before them. Good my Soueraigne 
Take vp the Engliih fhort,and let them know 7(J 

Of what a Monarchie you are the Head : 
Selfe-loue,my Liege,is not fo vile a (inne. 
As felfe-negle6king. 

Enter Exeter, 

King, From our Brother of England ? 80 

Exe, From him,and thus he greets your Maieflie : 
He wills you in the Name of God Almightie, 
That you deuefl your felfe,and lay apart 
The borrowed Glories,that by gift of Heauen, . 84 
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[II. 4] Bj Law of Nature^ and of Nations, longs 

To him and to his Heires, namely, the Crowne, 

And all wide-flretched Honors, that pertaine 
88 By Cuflome, and the Ordinance of Times, 

Vnto the Crowne of France : that you may know 

'Tis no finiiler, nor no awk-ward Clayme, 

Pickt from the worme-holes of long-vanifht dayes, 
92 Nor from the duft of old Obliuion rakt. 

He fends you this moil memorable Lyne, 

In euery Branch truly demonfh-atiue j 

Willing you ouer-looke this Pedigree : 
96 And when you find him euenly deriu'd 

From his mod fam'd, of famous Anceflors, 

Edward the third ; he bids you then refigne 

Your Crowne and Kingdome, indireftly held 
xoo From him, the Natiue and true Challenger. 
King, Or elfe what foil owes ? 
Exe, Bloody conilraint : for if you hide the Crowne 

Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it. 
104 Therefore in fierre Temped is he comming, 

In Thunder and in Earth-quake, like a loue : 

That if requiring faile, he will compell. 

And bids you, in the Bowels of the Lord, 
108 Deliuer vp the Crowne, and to take mercie 

On the poore Soules, for whom this hungry "Warre 

Opens his vaftie lawes: and on your head 

Turning the Widdowes Teares, the Orphans Cryes, 
112 The dead-mens Blood, the priuy Maidens Groanes, 

For Husbands, Fathers, and betrothed Loners, 

That (hall be fwallowed in this Controueriie. 

This is his Clayme, his Threatning, and my Meilage : 
116 Vnleffe the Dolphin be in prefence here 5 

To whom expreflely I bring greeting to. 

King. For 
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King. For vs, we will confider of this further : 
To morrow (hall jou beare our full intent 
Back to our Brother of England. 

Dolph. For the Dolphin, 
I (land here for him : what to him from England ? 

Exe, Scorne and defiance, fleight regard, contempt. 
And any thing that may not mif-bepome 
The mightie Sender, doth he prize you at. 
Thus fayes my King : and if your Fathers Highneffe 
Doe not, in graunt of all demands at large. 
Sweeten the bitter Mock you fent his Maieflie ; 
Hee'le call you to fo hot an Anfwer of it. 
That Caues and Wombie Vaultages of France 
Shall chide your Trefpas, and returne your Mock 
In fecond Accent of his Ordinance. 

Dolph. Say : if my Father render faire returne. 
It is againfl my will : for I deilre 
Nothing but Oddes with England. 
To that end, as matching to his Youth and Vanitie, 
I did prefent him with the Paris-Balls. 

Exe, Hee'le make your Paris Louer fhake for it. 
Were it the MiftrefTe Court of mightie Europe : 
And be aiTur'd, you'le find a diiTrence, 
As we his Subie6b haue in wonder found, 
Betweene the promife of his greener dayes. 
And thefe he mailers now : now he weighes Time 
Euen to the vtmoft Graine : that you fhall reade 
In your owne LoiTes, if he flay in France. 

King. To morrow fhall you know our mind at fall. 

Flouri/h, 

Exe. Difpatch vs with all fpeed, leafl that our King 
Come here himfelfe to queflion our delay 3 
For he is footed in this Land already. 
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[II. 4] King, You Ihalbe foone difpatcbt, with faire conditions. 
A Night is but fmall breathe, and little pawfe, 
15a To anfwer matters of this confequence. Exeunt, 



[III.] 



Actus Secundus. 



Flourj/h. Enter Chorus. 
Thus with imagined wing our fwift Scene flyes. 
In motion of no leile celeritie then that of Thought. 
Suppofe, that you haue feene 
4 The well-appointed King at Doner Peer, 
Embarke his Royaltie : and his braue Fleet, 
With filken Streamers, the young Phebus fayningj 
Play with your Fancies : and in them behold, 
8 Vpon the Hempen Tackle, Sbip-boyes climbing j ' 
Heare the flirill Whittle, which doth order giue 
To founds confus*d : behold the threaden Sayles, 
Borne with th'inuifible and creeping Wind, 

I a Draw the huge Bottomes through the furrowed Sea, 
Brefling the loftie Surge. O, doe but thinke 
You Hand vpon the Riuage, and behold 
A Citie on th'inconftant Billowes dauncing: 

16 For f<Tappeares this Fleet Maieflicall, 

Holding due courfe to Harflew. Follow, follow 
Grapple your minds to flernage of this Nauie, 
And leaue your England as dead Mid-night, ftill, 

20 Guarded with Grandfires, Babyes, and old Women> 
Eyther paft, or not arriu'd to pyth and puiflance : 
For who is he, whofe Chin is but enricht 
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With one appearing Hayre, that will not follow 
Thefe cull'd and choyfe-drawne Caualiers to France ? 
Worke, worke your Thoughts, and therein fee a Siege : 
Behold the Ordenance on their Carriages, 
With fatall mouthes gaping on girded Harflew. 
Suppofe th^Emhalfador from the French comes back : 
Tells Harry, That the King doth offer him 
Katherine his Daughter, and with her to Dowrie, 
Some petty and vnproiitable Dukedomes. 
The offer likes not : and the nimble Gunner 
With Lynflock now the diuellifh Cannon touches. 
Alarum, and Chambers goe qff. 
And downe goes all before them. Still be kind. 
And eech out our performance with your mind. Exit 



[col. a. 

[III.J 
24 



28 



3a 



Enter the King, Exeter, Bedford, and Gloucefler. 
Alarum : Scaling Ladders at Harflew, 
King, Once more vnto the Breach, 
Deare friends, once more ; 
Or clofe the Wall vp with our Engliih dead : 
In Peace, there's nothing fo becomes a man. 
As modefl dillnefle, and humilltie : 
But when the blaft of Warre blowes in our eares. 
Then imitate the action of the Tyger : 
Stiffen the finewes, commune vp the blood, 
Difguife faire Nature with hard-fauour'd Rage : 
Then lend the Eye a terrible afped : 
Let it pry through the portage of the Head, 
Like the Brafle Cannon : let the Brow o*rewhelme it. 
As fearefuUy, as doth a galled Rocke 
O' re-hang and iutty his confounded Bafe, 
Swill'd with the wild and waftfuU Ocean. 
Now fet the Teeth, and ftretch the Noflhrill wide. 
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[III. i] Hold hard the Breath, and bend vp euery Spirit 

To his full height. On, on, you Noblifli Englifh, 
Whofe blood is fet from Fathers of Warre-proofe : 

ao Fathers, that like fo many Alexanders, 

Haue in thefe parts from Mome till Euen fought. 
And {heath*d their Swords, for lack of argument. 
Difhonour not your Mothers : now attefl, 

24 That thofe whom you calFd Fathers, did beget you. 
Be Coppy now to me of grofler blood. 
And teach them how to Warre. And you good Yeomen, 
Whofe Lyms were made in England ; (hew vs here 

28 The mettell of your Pafture : let vs fweare. 

That you are worth your breeding : which I doubt not : 
For there is none of you (o meane and bafe. 
That hath not Noble lufter in your eyes. 

32 I fee you (land like Grey-hounds in the (lips. 
Straying vpon the Start. The Game's afoot : 
Follow your Spirit 5 and vpon this Charge, 
Cry, God for Harry, England^ and S. George, 

Alarum, and Chambers goe off, 

[III. 2] Enter Nim, Bardolph, Pifloll, and Boy. 

Bard. On, on, on, on, on, to the breach, to the breach. 
Nim. *Vv2ly thee Corporal! (lay, the Knocks are too 
hot : and for mine owne part, I haue not a Cafe of Lines : 
4 the humor of it is too hot, that is the very plaine-Song 
of it 

Pift. The plaine-Song b mod iuft: for humors doe a- 
bound: Knocks goe and come: Gods Vadals drop and 
8 dye : and Sword and Shield, in bloody Field, doth wiune 
iinmortall fame. 

Boy. Would I were in an Ale-houfe in London, I 
would giue all my fame for a Pot of Ale, and fafetie. 

/>j/2.And 
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Pift. And I : If wilhes would preuayle with me, my [III. a] 
purpofe ihould not fayle with me 3 but thither would I 
high. 

B(yy. As duly, but not as truly, as Bird doth fing on 
bough. 16 

Enter Fluellen. 

Flu. Vp to tlie breach, you Doggesj auaunt you 
CuUions. 

Pi/l. Be merciful! great Duke to men of Mould : a- 
bate thy Rage, abate thy manly Rage ; abate thy Rage, 20 
great Duke. Good Bawcock bate thy Rage : vfe lenitie 
fweet Chuck. 

Nim. Thefe be good humors: your Honour wins bad 
humors. Exif, 24 

Boy. As young as I am, I haue obferu'd thefe three 
Swafhers: I am Boy to them all three, but all they three, 
though they would ferue roe, could not be Man to me; 
for indeed three fuch Antiques doe not amount to a man : 28 
for Bardolph, hee is white-liuer*d, and red-fac'd; by the 
means whereof, a faces it out, but fights not : for Pifloll, 
hee hath a killing Tongue, and a quiet Sword ; by the 
meanes whereof, a breakes Words, and keepes whole 32 
Weapons: for Nim, hee hath heard, that men of few 
Words are the befl men, and therefore hee fcornes to fay 
his Prayers, left a fhould be thought a Coward: but his 
few bad Words are matcht with as few good Deeds j for 36 
a neuer broke any mans Head but his owne, and that was 
againft a Poft, when he was drunke. They will fteale any 
thing, and call it Purchafe. Bardolph ftole a Lute-cafe, 
bore it twelue Leagues, and fold it for three halfepence. 40 
Nim and Bardolph are fworne Brothers in filching : and 
in Callice they ftole a fire-ihouell. I knew by that peece 
of Scruice, the men would carry Coales. They would 

3-5 I 
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fill. 2J haue me as familiar with mens Pockets, as their Gloues 
or their Hand-kerchers : which makes much againft my 
Manhood, if I fhould take from anothers Pocket, to put 
into mine J for it is plaine pocketting vp of Wrongs. 
48 I muft leaue them, and feeke fome better Seruice : their 
Villany goes againft my weake flomacke, and therefore 
I muft caft it vp. Exit. 

Enter Gower. 
Gower. Captaine Fluellen, you muft come prefently to 
52 the Mynes j the Duke of Gloucefter would fpeaKfe with 
you. 

Flu. To the Mynes? Tell you the Duke, it is not fo 
good to come to the Mynes: for looke you, the Mynes 
56 is not according to the difciplines of the Warre j the con- 
cauities of it is not fufficient : for looke you, th*athuer- 
farie, you may difcufie vnto the Duke, looke you, is digt 
himfelfe foure yard vnder the Countermines: by Ch^iu, 
60 I thinke a will plowe vp all, if there is not better diredi- 
ons. * 

Gower. The Duke of Gloucefter, to whom the Order 
of the Siege is giuen, is altogether direded by an Irifh 
64. man, a very valiant Gentleman yfaith. 

Welch. It is Captaine Makmorrice, is it not ? 
Gower. I thinke it be. 

Welch. By Chqfliu he is an Afle, as in the World, I will 
68 verifie as much in his Beard : he ha's no more diredions 
in the true difciplines of the Warres, looke you, of the 
Roman difciplines, then is a Puppy-dog. 

Enter Makmorrice, and Captaine lamy. 
Gower. Here a comes, and the Scots Captaine, Captaine 
^2 lamy, with him. 

Welch. Captaine lamy is a maruellous falorous Gren- 
tleman, that is certain, and of great expedition and know- 
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ledge in th*aunchiant Warres, vpon my particular know- [III. 2] 
ledge of his dire6Uons : by Chtfhu he will maintaine his 76 
Argument as well as any Militarie man in the World, in 
the difciplines of the Priftine Warres of the Romans. 

Scot. I fay gudday, Captaine FluelUn, 

Welch. Godden to your Worfhip, good Captaine 80 
lames, 

Gower. How now Captaine Mackmorrice, haue you 
quit the Mynes ? haue the Pioners giuen o*re ? 

Jri/hT By Chrifh Law tifh ill done: the Worke iili 84 
giue ouer, the Trompet found the Retreat. By my Hand 
I fweare, and my fathers Soule, tlie Worke iih ill done: 
it iih giue ouer: I would haue blowed vp the Towne, 
fo Chrifh faue me law, in an houre. O tiih ill done, tiih ill 88 
done : by my Hand tifli ill done. 

Welch. Captaine Mackmorrice, I befeech you now, 
will you voutfafe me, looke you, a few difputatious with 
you, as partly touching or concerning the difciplines of 92 
the Warre, the Roman Warres, m the way of Argument, 
looke you, and friendly communication : partly to falisfie 
my Opinion, and partly for the fatisfadion, looke you, of 
my Mind: as touching the diredion of the Militarie dif- 96 
cipline, that is the Point. 

Scot. It fall be vary gud, gud feith, gud Captens bath, 
and I fall quit you with gud leue, as I may pick occadon : 
that fall I mary. 100 

Iri/h. It is no time to difcourfe, fo Chrifh faue me: 
the day is hot, and the Weatlier, and the Warres, and the 
King, and the Dukes : it is no time to difcourfe, the Town 
is befeech' d : and the Trumpet call vs to the breech, and 104 
we talke, and be Chrifh do nothing, tis fhame for vs all: 
fo God fa' me tis fhame to fland flill, it is fliame by my 
hand: and there is Throats to be cut, and Workes to be 
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[III. 2] done, and there ifh nothing done^ fo Chrift fa'me law. 

Scoi.' By the Mes, ere theife eyes of mine take them- 
felues to ilomber, ayle de gud feruice, or He ligge i*th' 
grund for it) ay, or goe to death: and He pay*t as valo- 
IZ2 roufly as I may, that fal I fuerly do, that is the brefF and 
the long : mary, I wad full faine heard fome queftion 
tween you tway. 

fFelch. Captaine Mackmarrice, I thinke, looke you, 
ii6vndcr your correction, there is not many of your Na- 
tion. 

Irl/h, Of my Nation? What ifh my Nation? Ifh a 
Villaine, and a Baflerd, and a Knaue, and a Rafcall. What 
lao ifh my Nation ? Who talkes of my nation? 

Welch. Looke you, if you take the matter otherwife 
then is meant, Captaine Mackmorrice, peraduenture I 
fhall thinke you doe not vfe me with that afFabilitie, as in 
1^4 difcretion you ought to vfe me, looke you, being as good 
a man as your feife, both in the difciplines of Warre, and 
in the deriuation of my Birth, and in other particula- 
rities. 
128 Jrj/h, I doe not know you fo good a man as my felfe: 
fo Chrifli faue me, I will cut off your Head. 

Gower. Gentlemen both, you will miftake each other. 
Scot. A, that's a foule fault. A Parley. 

13 a Gower, The Towne founds a Parley. 

Welch, Captaine Mackmorrice, when there is more 
better oportunitie to be required, looke you, I will be 
fo bold as to tell you, I know the difciplines of Warre: 
136 and there is an end. Exit. ■ 

[III. 3] Enter the King and all his Traine before the Gates. 

King. How yet refolues the Gouernour of the Towne ? 
This is the latefl Parle we will admit : 

There- 
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Therefore to our beft mercy giue your felues. 


[III. 3] 


Or like to men prowd of deftruction. 


4 


Defie vs to our word : for as I am a Souldier, 




A Name that in my thoughts becomes me bed -, 




If I begin the batt'rie once againe. 




I will not leaue the halfe-atchieued Harflew, 


8 


Till in her aihes ihe lye buryed. 




The Gates of Mercy (hall be all ihut vp. 




And the fleih'd Souldier^ rough and hard of heart. 




In libertie of bloody hand, ihall raunge 


la 


With Confcience wide as Hell, mowing like GraiTe 




Your freih faire Virgins, and your flowring Infants. 




What is it then to me, if impious Warre, 




Arrayed in flames like to the Prince of Fiends, 


16 


Doe with his fmyrcht complexion all fell &ats. 




Enlynckt to waft and defolation ? 




What is't to me, when you your felues are caufe. 




If your pure Maydens fall into the hand 


20 


Of hot and forcing Violation r 




What Reyne can hold licentious Wickednefle, 




When downe the Hill he holds his fierce Carriere ? 




We may as bootleflc fpend our vaine Command 


»4 


Vpon th enraged Souldiers in their fpoyle. 




As fend Precepts to the Leuiathan, to come aihore. 


• 


Therefore, you men of Harflew, 




Take pitty of your Towne and of your People, 


tS 


Whiles yet my Souldiers are in my Command, 




Whiles yet the coole and temperate Wind of Grace 




O're-blowes the filthy and contagious Clouds 




Of headly Murther, Spoyle, and Villany. 


3> 


If not : why in a moment looke to fee 




The blind and bloody Souldier, with foule hand 




Deflre the Locks of your ihrill-ihriking Daughters : 




40 
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[III. 3] Your Fathers taken by the filuer Beards, 

And their mod reuerend Heads dafht to the Walls : 

Your naked Infants fpitted ypon Pykes, 

Whiles the mad Mothers, with their howles confused, 
40 Doe breake the Clouds j as did the Wiues of lewiy. 

At Herods bloody-hunting flaughter-men. 

What fay you? Will you yeeld, and this auoyd 

Or guiltie in defence, be thus deftroy^d* 
Enter Gouemour. 
44 Gouer. Our expedation hath this day an end : 

The Dolphin, whom of Succours we entreated, 

Returnes vs, that his Powers are yet not ready. 

To rayfe fo great a Siege : Therefore great King, 
48 We yeeld our Towne and Liues to thy foft Mercy : 

Enter our Gates, difpofe of vs and ours. 

For we no longer are defenfible. 

King, Open your Gates : Come Vnckle Exeter, 
52 Goe you and enter Harflew ; there remaine. 

And fortifie it ftrongly 'gainfl the French : 

Vfe mercy to them all for vs, deare Vnckle. 

The Winter comming on, and Sicknefle growing 
56 Vpon our Souldiers, we will retyre to Calis. 

To night in Harflew will we be your Guefl, 

To morrow for the March are we addreft. 

Flourifti, and enter the Toume, 

[ill. 4] Enter Katherine and an old Gentletvoman. 

Kathe, Alice, tu as ejle en jingleterre, ^ iu bien parlaa 
le Language, 

Alice, En pen Madame, 
4 Kath, le te prie m er^figniez, U faut que ie apprend a par- 
len : Comient appelle vous le main en Anglois ? 
Alice, Le main il tsf appelle de Hand* 
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Kath. Dc Hand. [HI. 4] 

Alice, EUdoyts, 8 

Kat, Le doyts, ma fey le ouhlie, e doyt mays, ie mefouemeray 
le doyts ie penfe ^uUs ont appelle dejingres, ou dejingres. 

Alice, Le main de Hand, le doyts le fingres, ie penfe que ie 
fuis le hon efcholier, la 

Kath, Fay gaynie diux mats <f Anglais viflement, coment 
appelle vous le angles ? 

Alice, Le angles, les appellans de Nayles. 

Katk, De Nay les efcaute : dites may, fi ie parte lien : de 16 
Hand, de Fingres, e de Nayles, 

Alice, Cejl lien diSl Madame, it H fart ban Anglais, 

Kath, Dites may V Anglais pour le bras, 

Alice, De Arme, Madame, 20 

Kath, E de coudee, 

Alice, U Elbow, 

Kath, D* Elbow : Ie men fay le repiticio de touts les mots 
que vous maves^ apprins des a prefent, 24 

Alice, II ^ trap difficile Madame, camme Ie penfe. 

Kath, Excufe moy Alice efcoute^ d^Hand, de Fingre, de 
Nayles, d^Arma, de Bilbow, 

Alice, D' Elbow, Madame. 28 

Kaih, O Seigneur Dieu, ie men aublie d* Elbow, coment ap- 
pelle vous le col, 

Alice, De Nick, Madame* 

Kath, De Nick, e le menton, 3a 

Alice, De Chin, 

Kath, De Sin : le col de Nick, le menton de Sin, 

Alice, Ouy, Sauf voflre honneur en verite vous pronoun- 
cies les mots aufi draiSi, que le Natifs d^ Angleterre, 36 

Kath, Ie ne doute point d'apprendre par de grace de Dieu, 
^ en peu de temps, 

Alice, N*aue vos y defia aublie ce que ie vous a enjignie* 



4.2 



Digitized by 



( 30ogle 



COL. 2.] 



The Life of Henry the Fifi. 



79 



[III. 4] KcUh, Nome ie recitera a vous promptemeni, (THand, de 
Flngrcy de Maylees, 
Alice. De Naples, Madame. 
Kath, De Nayles, de Arme, de Ilhow. 
44 AUce. Sans voftre honeus d^ Elbow, 

Kath, Ainfi de ie d^Elbow^ de Nick, ^ de Sin : coment ap» 
pelle vous les pied tsf de roha. 

Alice, Le Foot Madame, ^ Ie Count, 
48 Kath, Le Foot, ^ le Count : O Seignieur Dieu, il font le 
mots de fan mauvais corruptible grojjfe tsf impudique, ^ non 
pour le Dames de Honeur dvfer : Ie ne voudray pronouncer ce 
mots deuant le Seigneurs de France, pour toute le monde,fo le 
5a Foot tsf le Count, neant moys, Ie recitera vn autrefoys ma lecon 
enfembe, (THand, de Fmgre^ de Nay les, £ Arme, d* Elbow, de 
Nick, de Sin, de Foot, le Count, 
Alice, Excellent, Madame, 
56 Kath, Cejl ajfes pour vnefoyes, alons nous a diner, 

Erit. 

[III. j] Enter the King of France, the Dolphin, the 

Conftable of France, and others. 
King, 'Tis certaine he bath paft the Riuer Some. 
Confl, And if he be not fought withall, my Lord, 
Let V8 not Hue in France : let vs quit all, 
4 And giue our Vineyards to a barbarous People. 

Dolph. O Dieu viuant : Shall a few Sprayes of vs^ 
The emptying of our Fathers Luxurie, 
Our Syens, put in wilde and fauage Stock, 
8 Spirt vp fo fuddenly into the Clouds, 
And ouer-looke their Grafters ? 

Brit. Normans, but bafbrd Normans, Norman baftards : 
Mort du ma vie, if they march along 
12 Vnfought withall, but I will fell my Dukedome, 
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To buy a llobbry and a durtie Farme [III. 5I 

In that nooke-fhotten He of Albion. 

CoTifl, Dieu de Batiailes, where haue they this mettell ? 
Is not their Clymate ^ggy, raw, and dull ? i5 

On whom^ as in defpight, the Sunne lookes pale^ 
Killing their Fruit with fi-ownes. Can fodden Water, 
A Drench for fur-reyn'd lades, their Barly broth, 
Decod their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? 20 

And fhall our quick blood, fpirited with Wine^ 
Seeme froflie ? O, for honor of our Land, 
Let vs not hang like roping Ifyckles 

Vpon our Houfes Thatch, whiles a more froftie People 24 

Sweat drops of gallant Youth in our rich fields : 
Foore we call them, in their Natiue Lords. 

Dolphin. By Faith and Honor, 
Our Madames mock at vs, and plainely fay, 28 

Our Mettell is bred out, and they will ghie 
Their bodyes to the Luft of Englifh Youth, 
To new-ftore France with Baftard Warriors. 

Brit. They bid vs to the Englifh Dancing-Schooles, 32 

And teach Lauolias high, and fwift Carranio*s, 
Saying, our Grace is onely in our Heeles, 
And that we are mofl loftie Run-awayes. 

King. Where is Montioy the Herald \ fpeed him hence, 36 
Let him greet England with our fliarpe defiance. 
Vp Princes, and with fpirit of Honor edged. 
More iharper then your Swords, high to the field : 
Charles Delabreth, High Conftable of France, 40 

You Dukes of Orleance, Burhon, and of Berry, 
AUmfon, Brabant, Bar, and Burgonie, 
Jaques Chattillion, Rambures, Fandemont, 

Beumont, Grand Pree, Roiiffi, and Faulconbridge, 44 

Lfytfs, Leftrale^ Bouci^uall, and Charaloyes^ 
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[III. 5] High Dakes^ great Princes, Barons, Lords, and Kings 5 

For your great Seats, now quit you of great {hames : 
48 Barre Harry England, that fweepes through our Land 

With Penons painted in the blood of Harflew : 

Rufh on his Hoaft, as doth the melted Snow 

Vpon the Valleyes, whofe low Vaflail Seat, 
52 The Alpes doth fpit, and void his rhewme vpon. 

Groe downe vpon him, you haue Power enough. 

And in a Captiue Chariot, into Roan 

Bring him our Prifoner. 
$6 Const, This becomes the Great. 

Sorry am I his numbers are fo few. 

His Souldiers iick, and ^mifht in their March : 

For I am fure, when he {haU fee our Army, 
60 Hee'le drop his heart into the fiuck of feare. 

And for atchieuement, offer vs his Ranfome. 

King, Therefore Lord Conftable, haft on Montioy, 

And let him fay to England, that we fend, 
64 To know what willing Ranfome he will giue. 

Prince Dolphin, you Ihall ftay with vs in Roan. 
DolpK, Not fo, I doe befeech your Maieftie. 
King. Be patient, for you fhall remaine with vs. 
68 Now forth Lord Conftable, and Princes all. 

And quickly bring vs word of Englands fall. Exeunt. 

[HL 6] Enter Captaines, Engli/h and IFelch, Gower 

and Fluelien. 
Gower. How now Captaine Fluellen, come you from 
the Bridge ? 

Flu. I aflure you, there is very excellent Seruices com- 
4 mitted at the Bridge. 

Gower. Is the Duke of Exeter fafe } 

Flu. The Duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Aga-. 
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memnon, and a man that I loue and honour with my foule, [III. 6] 
and mj hearty and ray dutie, and my Hue, and my lining, 8 
and my vttermoft power. He is not, God be prayfed and 
blefled, any hurt in the World, but keepes the Bridge 
moft valiantly, with excellent difcipline. There is an aun- 
chient Lieutenant there at the Fridge, I thinke in my very 12 
confcience hee is as valiant a man as Marke Anthony, and 
hee is a man of no eilimation in the World, but I did fee 
him doe as gallant feruice. 

Gotver, What doe you call him ? 16 

Flu, Hee is call'd aunchient PiftolL 

Gower. I know him not. 

Enter PifioU. 

Flu, Here is the man* 

Fiji Captaine, I thee befeech to doe me fauours : the 20 
Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 

Flu, I, I prajrfe God, and I haue merited fome loue at 
his hands. 

Pist. Bardolph, a Souldier firme and found of heart, 24 
and of buxome valour, hath by cruell Fate, and giddie 
Fortunes furious fickle Wbeele, that Goddeffe blind, that 
ftands vpon the rolling reflleile Stone. 

Flu. By your patience, aunchient Pifloll : Fortune is aS 
painted blinde, with a Muffler afore his eyes, to fignifie 
to you, that Fortune is blinde; and ihee is painted alfo 
with a Wheele, to figniile to you, which is the Morall of 
it, that ihee is turning and inconftant, and mutabililie, 3* 
and variation: and her foot, looke you, is fixed vpon a 
Sphericall Stone, which rowles, and rowles, and rowles : 
in good truth, the Poet makes a moft excellent defcripti- 
on of it : Fortune is an excellent Morall. 36 

P\fl, Fortune is Bardolphs foe, and frownes on him : 
for he hath ftolne a Pax, and hanged muft a be : a damned 
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[III. t5] death : let Gallowes gape for Dogge, let man goe free, 
40 and let not Hempe his Wind-pipe fufFocate : but Exeter 
hath giuen the doome of death, for Pax of little price. 
Therefore goe fpeake, the Duke will heare thy voycej 
and let not Bardolphs vitall thred bee cut with edge of 
44 Penny-Cord, and vile reproach. Speake Captaine fo** 
his Life, and I will thee requite. 

Flu. Aunchient Pi/hll, I doe partly vnderfland your 
meaning. 
48 Pift, Why then reioyce therefore. 

Flu, Certainly Aunchient, it is not a tiling to reioyce 
at : for if, looke you, he were my Brother, I would defire 
the Duke to vfe his good pleafure, and put him to execu- 
j2 iion; for difcipline ought to be vfed. 

Pift. Dye, and be damM, and Figo for thy friendfhip. 
Flu. It is well. 

Pift. The Figge of Spaine Exit. 

^6 Flu. Very good. 

Gawer. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit Rafcall, I 
remember him now : a Bawd, a Cut-purfe. 

Flu. He afliire you, a vtt'red as praue words at the 
60 Pridge, as you fhall fee in a Summers day : but it is very 
well : what he ha*8 fpoke to me, that is well I warrant you, 
when time is ferae. 

Gower. Why 'tis a Gull, a Foole, a Rogue, that now and 
64 then goes to the Warres, to grace himfelfe at his returne 
into London, vnder the forme of a Souldier: and fuch 
fellowes are perfit in the Great Commanders Names, and 
they will learoe you by rote where Seruices were done; 
68 at fuch and fuch a Sconce, at fuch a Breach, at fuch a Con- 
uoy : who came off brauely, who was (hot, who dif- 
grac*d, what termes the Enemy flood on .- and this they 
conne perfitly in the phrafe of Warrej which tliey tricke 
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vp with new-tuned Oathes : and what a Beard of the Ge- [Si. 6\ 
neralls Cut, and a horride Sute of the Campe, will doe a- 
mong foming Bottles, and Ale-wafht Wits, is wonder- 
full to be thought on: but you muft learne to know fuch 
danders of the age, or elfe you may be maruelloully mi- 76 
dooke. 

Flu, I tell you what, Captaine Gawer: I doe perceiue 
hee is not the man that hee would gladly make fhew to 
the World hee is : if I finde a hole in his Coat, I will tell 80 
him my minde: hearke you, the King is commiug, and I 
mud fpeake with him from the Fridge. 

Drum and Colours. Enter the King and his 
poore Souldiers* 
Flu. God pleffe your Maiellie. 

King. How now Fluellen, cam'Il thou from the Bridge ? 84 
Flu. I, fo pleafe your Maieftie: The Duke of Exeter 
ha*8 very gallantly maintained the Fridge 5 the French is 
gone off, looke you, and there is gallant and mod praue 
paflages: marry, th*athuerfarie was haue poileffion of 88 
the Fridge, but he is enforced to retyre, and the Duke of 
Exeter is Mader of the Fridge; I can tell your Maiefiie, 
the Duke is a praue man. 

King. What men haue you loft, Fluellen ? 9a 

Flu. The perdition of th*athuerfarie hath beene very 
great, reafonnable great: many for my part, I thinke the 
Duke hath loft neuer a man, but one that is like to be exe- 
cuted for robbing a Church, one Bardolph, if your Maie- 96 
ftle know the man: his face is all bubukles and whelkes, 
and knobs, and flames a fire, and his lippes blowes at his 
nofe, and it is like a coale of fire, fometimcs plew, and 
fometimes red , but his nofe is executed, and his fire's loa 
out. 
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[III. 6] King. Wee would haue all fuch offendors fo cut off: 
and we giue exprefle charge, that in our Marches through 

104 the Countrey, there be nothing compell'd from the Vil- 
lages 3 nothing taken, but pay'd for: none of the French 
vpbrayded or abufed in difdaineful Language j for when 
Leuitie and- Crueltie play for a Kiugdome, the gentler 

108 Gramefler is the foonefl winne 

Tucket, Enter Mountixiy, 
Mounti&y, You know me by my habit. 
King. Well then^ I know thee: what ihall I know of 
thee? 

1 12 Mountvoy. My Mailers mind. 
King. Vnfold it. 

Mountioy, Thus fayes my King: Say thou to Harry 
of England, Though we feem*d dead, we did but fleepe: 

xi^Aduantage is a. better Souldier then rafhnefle. Tell him, 
wee could haue rebuk*d him at Harflewe, but that wee 
thought not good to bruife an iniurie, till it were full 
ripe. Now wee fpeake vpon our Q, and our voyce is im- 

i2operiall.- England fliall repent his folly, fee his weake- 
neffe, and admire our fufferance. Bid him therefore con^ 
iider of his ranfome, which mud proportion the lodes we 
haue borne, the fubieds we haue loft, the difgrace we 

124 haue digeftedj which in weight to re-anfwer, his petti- 
nelTe would bow vnder. For our lolles, his Exchequer is 
too poore j for th* eilufion of our bloud, the Mufter of his 
Kingdome too faint a number; and for our difgrace, his 

128 owne perfon kneeling at our feet, but a weake and worth-* 
lefle fatisfaftion. To this adde defiance: and tell him for 
conclufion, he hath betrayed his followers, whofe con- 
demnation is pronounc't: So ferre my King and Mafterj 

132 fo much my Office. 
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King. What is thy name ? I know thy qualitie. 


[III. 6] 


Mount. Mountioy, 




King. Thou doo'fl thy Office fairely. Turne thee back. 




And tell thy King, I doe not feeke him now. 


136 


But could be willing to march on to Callice, 




Without impeachment : for to fay the footh, 




Though *tis no wifdome to confefTe fo much 




Vnto an enemie of Craft and Vantage, 


140 


My people are with fickuelfe much enfeebled. 




My numbers leffen'd : and thofe few I haue. 




AJmoft no better then fo many French ; 




Who when they were in health, I tell thee Herald, 


144 


I thought, vpon one payre of Eugli{h Legges 




Did march three Frenchmen. Yet forgiue me Grod, 




That I doe bragge thus j this your ayre of France 




Hath blowne that vice in me. I mufl repent : 


148 


Goe therefore tell thy Matter, heere I am 5 




My Ranfome, is this frayle and worthleffe Trunke ; 




My Army, but a weake and (ickly Guard : 




Yet God before, tell him we will come on. 


15a 


Though France himfelfe, and fucb another Neighbor 




Stand in our way. There's for thy labour Moufitioy. 




Goe bid thy Matter well aduife himfelfe. 




If we may pafle, we will : if we be hindred. 


^56 


We ttiall your tawnie ground with your red blood 




Difcolour : and (6 Mountioy, fare you well. 




The fumme of all our Anfwer is but tliis : 




We would not feeke a Battaile as we are. 


160 


Nor as we are, we fay we will not ttiun it : 




So tell your Matter. 




Mount. I fliall deliuer fo : Thankes to your High 


- 


nefle. 




Glouc, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 


164 


SO 
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[III. 6\ King. We are in Gods hand. Brother, not in theirs : 
March to the Bridge, it now drawes toward night. 
Beyond the Riuer wee*le encampe our felues, 
1 68 And on to morrow bid them march away Exeunt. 
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[III. 7] Enter the Conjlahle of France, the Lord Ramhurs, 

Orleance, Dolphin, with others, 

Conjl. Tut, I haue the beft Armour of the World: 
would it were day. 

Orleance, You haue an excellent Armour: but let my 
4 Horfe haue his due. 

Conjl, It is the beft Horfe of Europe. 
Orleance, Will it neuer be Morning ? 
Dolph, My Lord of Orleance, and my Lord Con- 
8 ftable, you talke of Horfe and Armour ? 

Orleance. You are as well prouided of both, as any 
Prince in the World. 

Dolph. What a long Night is this? I will not change 
I a my Horfe with any that treades but on foure poftures : 
ch*ha : he bounds from the Earth, as if his entrayles were 
hayres: le Cheual volante, the Pegafus, ches les narines de 
feu. When I beftryde him, I foare, I am a Hawke : he trots 
16 the ayre : the Earth fings, when he touches it : the bafeft 
home of his hoofe, is more Muficall then the Pipe of 
Hermes. 

Orleance. Hee's of the colour of the Nutmeg. 
20 Dolph. And of the heat of the Ginger. It is a Beaft 
for Perfeus: hee is pure Ayre and Firej and the dull Ele- 
ments of Earth and Water neuer appeare in him, but on- 
ly in patient ftillnefle while his Rider mounts him : hee 
24 Is indeede a Horfe, and all other lades you may call 
Beaits. 

i Const. In- 
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Coi\ft. Indeed my Lord, it is a moil abfolute and ex- [III. 7] 
ceJlent Horfe. 

Dolph, It is the Prince of Palfrayes, his Neigh is like 28 
the bidding of a Monarch, and his countenance enforces 
Homage. 

Orleance, No more Coulin. 

Dolph. Nay, the man hath no wit, tliat cannot from 3 a 
the riling of the Larke to the lodging of the Lambe, 
varie deferued prayfe on my Palfray : it is a Theame as 
fluent as the Sea : Tume the Sands into eloquent tongues, 
and my Horfe is argument for them all : 'tis a fubie6t ^6 
for a Soueraigne to reafon on, and for a Soueraigues So- 
ueraigne to ride on: And for the World, familiar to vSj 
and vnknowne, to lay apart their particular Funftions, 
and wonder at him, I once writ a Sonnet in his prayfe, 40 
and began thus. Wonder of Nature, 

Orleance. I haue heard a Sonnet begin fo to ones Mi- 
ftreffe. 

Dolph. Then did they imitate that which I compos*d 44 
to my Courfer, for my Horfe is my MiftrelTe. 

Orleance. Your Miftrefle beares well. 

Dolph. Me well, which is the prefcript prayfe and per- 
fedion of a good and particular Miftrefle. 4S 

Conjl. Nay, for me thought yefterday your Miftrefle 
ftirewdly fliooke your back. 

Dolph. So perhaps did yours. 

ConJl. Mine was not bridled. «;2 

Dolph, O then belike ftie was old and gentle, and you 
rode like a Kerne of Irelaad, your French Hofe off, and in 
your ftrait Stroflers. 

Conji. You haue good iudgement in Horfeman- j6 
ftiip. 

Dolph. Be wam*d by me then: they that ride fo, and 
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[III. 7] ride not warily, fall into foule Boggs : I had rather haue 
60 my Horfe to my Miftrefle. 

Conji. I had as line have my Miftrefle a lade. 
Dolph. I tell thee Conftable, my Miftrefle weares his 
owne hayre. 
^4 Conft, I could make as true a boaft as that, if I had a 
Sow to my MiftreflTe. 

Dolph, Le chien eft retourne a fon propre vemiffemeni eft 
la leuye lauee au hourbier: thou mak*ft vfe of any thing. 
68 Conft, Yet doe I not vfe my Horfe for my Miftrefle, 
or any fuch Prouerbe, fo little kin to the purpofe. 

Rami, My Lord Conftable, the Armour that I faw in 
your Tent to night, are thofe Starres or Sunnes vpon it ? 
ya Conft, Starres my Lord. 

Dolph. Some of them will fall to morrow, I hope. 
ConJl, And yet my Sky Ihall not want. 
DolpL That may be, for you beare a many fuperflu- 
76 oufly, and 'twere more honor fome were away. 

ConJl, Eu'n as your Horfe beares your prayfes, who 
would trot as well, were fome of your bragges difmoun- 
ted. 
80 Dolph. Would I were able to loade him with his de- 
fert. Will it neuer be day ? I will trot to morrow a mile, 
and my way ihall be paued with Englifti Faces. 

ConJl, I will not fay fo, for feare I Ihould be fac't out 
84 of my way: but I would it were morning, for I would 
faine be about the eares of the Englifli. 

Rami, Who will goe to Hazard with me for twentie 
Prifoners ? 
88 Coi\ft, You muft firft goe your felfe to hazard, ere you 
haue them. 

Dolph, *Tis Mid-night, He goe arme my felfe. Exit. 

Orleance, The Dolphin longs for morning. 
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Ramb. He longs to eate the Englifli, [III. 7] 

Corift, I thiiike he will eate all he kills. 

Orleance. By the white Hand of my Lady, hee's a gal- 
lant Prince. 

Con/i. Sweaie by her Foot, that fhe may tread out the 96 
Oath. 

Orleance. He is iimply the mod a6tiue Gentleman of 
France. 

Cottjl, Doing is adtiuitie, and he will ilill be doing. 100 

Orleance, He neuer did harme, tliat I heard of. 

Conjl. Nor will doe none to morrow : bee will keepe 
that good name dill. 

Orleance, I know him to be valiant. 1 04 

Corifl. I was told that, by one that knowes him better 
then you. 

Orleance. What's bee? 

CoTift. Marry hee told me fo hirafelfe, and bee fayd bee 108 
car*d not who knew it. 

Orleance. Hee needes not, it is no hidden vertue in 
him. 

Const. By my faith Sir, but it is : neuer any body faw i la 
it, but his Lacquey: 'tis a hooded valour, and when it 
appeares, it will bate. 

Orleance. Ill will neuer fayd well. 

Conji. I will cap that Prouerbe with, There is flatterie 116 
in friend(hip. 

Orleance. And I will take vp that with, Giue the Deuill 
his due. 

ConJl. Well plac*t: there flands your friend for the 120 
Deuill: haue at the very eye of that Prouerbe with, A 
Pox of the Deuill. 

Orleance. You are the better at Prouerbs, by how much 
a Fooles Bolt is foone Ihot. 1 24 
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fill. 7] Const. You have (hot ouer. 

Orleance, *Tis not the firll time you were ouer-flioti 

Enter a Meffengir. 

M^. My Lord high Conftable, the Englifli lye within 
128 fifteene hundred paces of your Tents. 

Conjl, Who hath mea ur'd the ground ? 
3/(g//r The Lord Grandpree. 

Conji, A valiant and moft expert Gentleman. Would 
132 it were day ? Alas poore Harry of England : hee longs 
not for the Dawning^ as wee doe. 

Orleance, What a wretched and peeuifh fellow is this 
King of England, to mope with his fat-brain* d followers 
13^ ^o farre out of his knowledge. 

Conjl* If the Englilh had any appreheniion, they 
would runne away. 

Orleance, That they lack : for if their heads had any in- 
140 telle6kual Armour, they could neuer weare fuch heauie 
Head-pieces. 

Ramb, That Hand of England breedes very valiaat 
Creatures \ their Mafliifes are of vnmatchable coa* 
144 rage. 

Orleance. Foolilh Ciirres, that runne winking itito 

the mouth of a Ruffian Beare, and haue their heads crufht 

like rotten Apples: you may as well fay, that's a valiant 

148 Flea, that dare eate his breakefaH on the Lippe of a 

Lyon. 

Conji, lull, iuft: and the men doe fympathize with 

the MafiifTes , in robuflious and rough comming on, 

15a leaning their Wits with their Wines : and then giue 

them great Meales of Beefe, and Iron and Steele; they 

will eate like Wolues, and fight like Deuils. 

Orleance, I, 
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Orleance, 1, but thefe Englifh are ihrowdly out of [III. 7] 
Beefe. ij6 

Const. Then ihall we finde to morrow, they naue only 
ftomackes to eate, and none to fight. Now is it time to 
arme : come, {hall we about it ? 

Orleance. It is now two a Clock : but let me fee, by ten 160 
Wee ihall haue each a hundred Englifh men. Exeunt, 



Actus Tertius. 



[iv.i 



Chorus. 
Now entertaine conie6ture of a lime. 
When creeping Murniure and the poring Darke 
Fills the wide Velleli of the Vniuerfe. 
From Camp to Camp, through the foule Womb of Night 
The Hum me of eyther Army flilly founds j 
That the fixt Centinels almost receiue 
The fecret Whifpers of each others Watch. 
Fire anfwers fire, and through tlieir paly flames 
Each Battaile fees the others vmber'd face. 
Steed threatens Steed, in high and boaftfuU Neighs 
Piercing the Nights dull Eare : and from the Tents, 
The Armourers accomplifhing the Knights, 
With bufie Hammers clofing Riuets vp, 
Giue dreadfuU note of preparation. 
The Countrey Cocks doe crow, the Clocks doe towle : 
And the third howre of drowfie Morning oamM, 
Prowd of their Numbers, and fecure in Soule^ 
The confident and ouer-luHie French^ 
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[IV.] Doe the low-rated Engliih play at Dice -, 

20 And chide the creeple-tardy-gated Night, 
Who like a foule and ougly Witch doth limpe 
So tedioufly away. The poore condemned Engliih, 
Like Sacrifices, by their watchfull Fires 

24 Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 

The Mornings danger : and their gefhire fad, 
Inuefting lanke-leane Cheekes, and Warre-wome Coats, 
Presented them vnto the gazing Moone 

2^ So many horride Ghoils. O now, who will behold 
The Royall Captaine of this ruin*d Band 
Walking from Watch to Watch, from Tent to Tent j 
Let him cry, Prayfe and Glory on his head : 

32 For forth he goes, and vifits all his Hoail, 
Bids them good morrow with a modeil Smyle, 
And calls them Brothers, Friends, and Countreymen. 
Vpon his Royall Face there is no note, 

^6 How dread an Army hath enrounded him j 
Nor doth he dedicate one iot of Colour 
Vnto the wearie and all-watched Night : 
But frefhly lookes, and ouer-beares Attaint, 

40 With chearefull femblance, and fweet Maieftie : 
That euery Wretch, pining and pale before. 
Beholding him, plucks comfort from his Lookes^ 
A Largeile vniuerfall, like the Sunne, 

44 His liberall Eye doth giue to euery one. 

Thawing cold feare, that meane and gentle all 
Behold, as may vnworthineffe define. 
A little touch of Harry in the Night, 

48 And fo our Scene muft to the Battaile flye : 
Where, O for pitty, we fhall much difgrace. 
With foure or fine moft vile and ragged foyles, 
(Right ill difpos*d, in brawle ridiculous) 
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Tlie Name of Agincourt : Yet fit and fee, 
MindiDg true things, by what their MockVies bee. 

Exit. 



[col, a. 
[IV.] 



Enter the King, Bedford, and Gloucejier. rjv, j] 

King, Glojier, 'tis true that we are in great danger. 
The greater therefore fhould our Courage be. 
God morrow Brother Bedford : God Almightie, 
Tbere ts ibme ibnle of goodneile in things euill, ^ 

Would men obferuingly diftill it out. 
For our bad Neighbour makes vs early ftirrers. 
Which is both healthfull, and good husbandry. 
Befides, they are our outward Confciences, 8 

And Preachers to vs all 3 admonifhing. 
That we fhould drefle vs fairely for our end. 
Thus may we gather Honey from the Weed, 
And make a Morall of the Diuell himfelfe. 12 

Enter Erpingham, 
Good morrow old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
A good foft Pillow for that good white Head, 
Were better then a churl i(h turfe of France. 

Erping. Not fo my Liege, this Lodging likes me better, 16 
Since I may fay, now lye I like a King. 

King, 'Tis good for men to loue their prefent paines, 
Vpon example, fo the Spirit is eafed : 

And when the Mind is quickned, out of doubt ao 

The Organs, though defund and dead before, 
Breake vp their di-owfie Graue, and newly moue 
With cafted flough, and freih legeritie. 

Lend me thy Cloake Sir Thomas : Brothers both, 24 

Commend me to the Princes in our Carape 5 
Doe my good morrow to them and anon 
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[IV* i] Defire them all to my Pauillion. 
28 Giqfter. We {hall, my Liege. 

Erping. Shall I attend your Grace ? 
King, No, my good Knight ; 
Goe with my Brothers to my Lords of England : 
32 I and my Bofome muft debate a while. 
And then I would no other company. 

Erping, The Lord in Heauen blefle thee , Noble 
Harry, Exeunt, 

King, God a mercy old Heart, thou foeak'ft cheare- 
ftilly. Enter PiftolL 

Z6 Pift. Che vous la ? 
King. A friend. 

Pi/i. Difcufle vnto me , art thou Officer, or art thou 
bafe, common, and popular ? 
40 King, I am a Gentleman of a Company. 
Pyi. TrayFft thou the puiffant Pyke ? 
King, Euen fo : what are you ? 
pyi. As good a Gentleman as the Emperor. 
44 King. Then you are a better then the King. 

Pjfi, The King's a Bawcock, and a Heart of Gold, a 
Lad of Life, an Impe of Fame, of Parents good, of Fift 
mofl valiant : I kide his durtie {hooe, and from heart- 
48 firing I loue the louely Bully. What is thy Name ? 
King. Harry le Roy, 

Pift, Le Roy ? a Comilh Name : art thou of Comifh Crew ? 
King. No, I am a Welchman. 
52 Pift* Know'ft thou Fluellen > 
King. Yes. 

Pyi. Tell him He knock his Leeke about his Pate vpon 
S. Dauies day. 
56 King. Doe not you weare your Dagger in your Cappe 
that day, leaft he knock that about yours. 

•i a Pist. Art 
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Pift, Art thou his friend ? 

King. And his Kinihian too. 

Pift. The Rgo for thee then. 

King. I thanke you : Gfod be with you. 

Pift. My name is PifloU calFd. Exit. 

King. It forts well with your fiercenefle. 

Manet King, 



Enter Fluellen and Gower. 

Gower. Captaine Fluellen. 

Flu. 'So, in the Name of lefu Chrift, fpeake fewer: it 
is the greateft admiration in the vniuerfall World, when 
the true and aunchient Prerogatifes and Lawes of the 
Warres is not kept : if you would take the paines but to 68 
examine the Warres of Pompey the Great, you fhall iinde, 
I warrant you, that there is no tiddle tadle nor pibble ba- 
ble in Pompeyes Campe : I" warrant you, you fhall finde 
the Ceremonies of the Warres, and the Cares of it, and 7* 
the Formes of it, and the Sobrietie of it, and the Modeftie 
of it, to be otherwife. 

Gcwer. Why the Enemie is lowd, you heare him all 
Night. 

Fliu If the Enemie is an AfTe and a Foole, and a pra- 
ting Coxcombej is it meet, thinke you, that wee ihould 
alfo, looke you, be an AfTe and a Foole, and a prating Cox- 
combe, in your owne confcience now : 

Gow. I will fpeake lower. 

Flu. I pray you, and befeech you, that you will. 

King. Though it appeare a little out of fafhion. 
There is much care and valour in this Welchman. 
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Enter three Souldiers, lohn Bates, Alexander Court, 
and Michael WUliams. 
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flV. i] Court, Brother lohn Bate^ ^ is not that the Morning 
which breakes yonder ? 

Bates. I thinke it be : but wee haue no great caufe to 
88 defire the approach of day. 

Williams, Wee fee yonder the beginning of the day, 
but I thinke wee fhaU neuer fee the end of it. Who goes 
there ? 
9^ King. A Friend. 

IVUUaTns, Vnder what Captaine ferae you ? 
King. Vnder Sir lohn Erpingham. 

Williams. A good old Commander, and a moil kinde 
9^ Gentleman : I pray you, what thinkes he of our eftate ? 

King. £uen as men wrackt vpon a Sand, that looke to 
be wafht off the next Tyde. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the King ? 

^®° King. No: nor it is not meet he ihould: for though I 

fpeake it to you, I thinke the King is but a man, as I am ; 

the Violet fmells to him, as it doth to me$ the Element 

ihewes to him, as it doth to me ; all his Sences haue but 

104 humane Conditions : his Ceremonies layd by, in his Na- 

kednelTe he appeares but a man 5 and though his affedi* 

ons are higher mounted then ours, yet when they ftoupe^ 

they ftoupe with the like wing: therefore, when he fees 

108 reafon of feares, as we doe ; his feares, out of doubt, be of 

the fame rellifh as ours are : yet in reafon, no man fhould 

poflede him with any appearance of feare^ leaft hee, by 

{hewing it, fhould dis-hearten his Army. 

iia Bates. He may Ihew what outward courage he will: 

but I beleeue, as cold a Night as *tis, hee could wiih him- 

felfe in Thames vp to the Neck 5 and fo I would he were, 

and I by him, at all aduentures, fo we were quit here. 

116 King. By my troth, I will fpeake my confcience of the 
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King: I thinke hee would not wifh himfelfe any where, [IV. i] 
but where hee is. 

Bates. Then I would he were here alone ; fo fhould he be 
fure to be ranfomed, and a many poore mens Hues faued. ^^^ 

King, I dare fay, you loue him not fo ill, to wilh him 
here alone: howfoeuer you fpeake this to feele other 
mens minds, me thinks I could not dye any where fo con- 
tented, as in the Kings company; his Caufe being iull, and 'H 
his Quarrell honorable. 

Williams, That*s more then we know. 

Bates, I, or more then wee ihould feeke after j for wee 
know enough, if wee know wee are the Kings Subieds: 128 
if his Caufe be wrong, our obedience to the King wipes 
the Cryme of it out of vs. 

Williams. But if the Caufe be not good, the King him- 
felfe hath a heauie Reckoning to make, when all thofe '3^ 
Legges, and Armes, and Heads, chopt off in a Battaile, 
(hall ioyne together at the latter day, and cry all. Wee dy- 
ed at fuch a place, fome fwearing, fome crying for a Sur- 
geanj fome vpon their Wiues, left poore behind them; 136 
fome vpon the Debts they owe, fome vpon their Children 
rawly left : I am afear'd, there are few dye well, that dye 
in a Battaile : for how can they charitably difpofe of any 
thing, when Blood is their argument ? Now, if thefe men 140 
doe not dye well, it will be a black matter for the King, 
that led them to it 3 who to difobey, were againft all pro- 
portion of fubiedion. 

King, So, if a Sonne that is by his Father fent about 144 
Merchandize, doe (infully mifcarry vpoq the Seaj the im- 
putation of his wickednefle, by your rule, ftiould be im- 
pofed vpon his Father that fent him : or if a Seruant, vn- 
der his Mafters command, tranfporting a fumme of Mo- 148 
ney, be aflayled by Robbers, and dye in many irreconcil'd 
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[IV. i] Iniquities 5 you may call the bufinefle of the Matter the 
author of the Seruants damnation : but this is not fo : 

15^ The King is not bound to anfwer the pariicular endings 
of his Souldiers, the Father of his Sonne, nor the Mafter 
of his Seruant 5 for they purpofe not their death , when 
they purpofe their feruices. Befides, there is no King, be 
- 15^ Jiw Caufe neuer fo fpotleiTe, if it come to the arbiire- 
ment of Swords, can trye it out with all vufpotted Soul- 
diers : fome (peraduenture) haue on them the guilt ot 
premeditated and contriued Murther ; fome, of begui- 

160 ling Virgins with the broken Seales of Periuriej fome, 
making the Warres their Bulwarke, that haue before go- 
red the gentle Bofome of Peace with Pillage and Robbe- 
rie. Now, if thefe men haue defeated the Law, and out- 

164 runne Natine punifhment 5 though they can out-ftrip 
men, they haue no wings to flye from God. Warre is 
his Beadle, Warre is his Vengeance : fo that here men 
are punifht, for before breach of the Kings Lawes, in 

168 now the Kings Quarrell : where they feared the death, 
they haue borne life away 3 and where they would bee 
fafe, they periih. Then if they dye vnprouided, no more 
is the King guiltie of their damnation, then hee was be- 

172 fore guiltie of thofe Impieties, for the which they are 
now viiited. Euery Subieds Dutie is the Kings, but 
euery Subie6b Soule is his owne. Therefore fhould 
euery Souldier in the Warres doe as euery ficke man in 

176 his Bed, wafh euery Moth out of his Confcience : and 
dying fo. Death is to him aduantage^ or not dying, 
the time was blefledjy loft, wherein fuch preparation was 
gayned : and in him that efcapes, it were not linne to 

180 thinke, that making God fo free an offer, he let him out- 
line that day, to fee his Greatnefle, and to teach others 
how they fhould prepare. 

miL Tis 
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Will, "Tis certaine^ euery man that dyes ill, the ill vpon [IV. 1] 
his ow^ne head, the King is not to anfwer it 184 

Bates, I doe not dedre hee Ihould anfwer for me, and 
yet I determine to fight luftily for him. 

King, I my felfe heard the King fay he would not be 
ranfom*d. 188 

fFUl. 1, hee faid fo, to make vs fight chearefully: but 
when our throats are cut, hee may be ransora'd, and wee 
ne*re the wifer. 

King. If I liue to fee it, I will neuer truft his word af- 19a 
ten 

WilL You pay him then: that's a perillous fhot out 
of an Elder Gunne, that a poore and a priuate difpleafure 
can doe againfl a Monarch : you may as well goe about 196 
to tume the Sunne to yce, with fanning in his face with a 
Peacocks feather : You*le neuer truft his word after; 
come, 'tis a fooUfh faying. 

King. Your reproofe is fomething too round, I fliould 200 
be angry with you, if the time were conuenient. 

JFUL Let it bee a Quarrell between vs, if you 
liue. 

King. I embrace it. 204 

WilL How {hall I know thee againe? 

King. Giue me any Gage of thine, and I will weare it 
in my Bonnet: Then if euer thou dar'fl acknowledge it, 
I will make it my Quarrell. 208 

fpill. Heere's my Gloue : Giue mee another of 
thine. 

King. There. 

JVill. This will I alfo weare in my Cap: if euer thou 212 
come to me, and fay, after to morrow. This is my Gloue, 
by this Hand I will take thee a box on the eare. 

King. If euer I liue to fee it, I will challenge lU 
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[IV. i] fTilL Thou dar'ft as well be hangM. 




King, Well, I will doe it, though I take thee in 


the 


Kings compaaie. 




ITilL Keepe thy word : fare thee well. 




220 Baies. Be friends you Engliih fooles, be friends. 


wee 


haue French Quarrels enow, if you could tell how to rec- | 


kon. Exit Souldiers. 




King. Indeede the French may lay twentie French 


2*4 Crownes to one, they will beat vs, for they beare them 


on their fhoulders : but it is no £ngli(h Treafon to 


cut 


French Crownes, and to morrow the King himfelfe 


wUl 


be a Clipper. 




228 Vpon the King, let vs our Liues, our Soules, 




Our Debts, our carefiill Wiues, 




Our Children, and our Sinnes, lay on the King : 




We muft beare all. 




232 hard Condition, Twin-borne with Greatnefle, 




Subied to the breath of euery foole, whofe fen<» 




No more can feele, but his owne wringing. 




What infinite hearts-eale muft Kings negled. 




236 That priuace men enioy ? 




And what haue Kings, that Priuates haue not too. 




Saue Ceremonie, faue generall Ceremonie ? 




And what art thou, thou Idoll Ceremonie ? 




24c What kind of God art thou ? tliat fuffer'ft more 




Of mortall griefes, then doe thy worihippers. 




What are thy Rents ? what are thy Commings in ? 




Ceremonie, fhew me but thy worth. 




244 What? is thy Soule of Odoration? 




Art thou ought elfe but Place, Degree, and Forme, 




Creating awe and feare in other men ? 




Wherein thou art lefle happy, being fear*d. 




2^8 Then they in fearing. 
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What driuk'ft thou oft, in (lead of Homage fweet, 

But poyfon'd flatterie ? O, be lick, great Greatneffe, 

And bid thy Ceremonie gine thee cure. 

Thinks thou the fierie Feuer will goe out 

With Titles blowne from Adulation ? 

Will it giue place to flexure and low bending ? 

Canfl thou, when thou command*fl the beggers knee, 

Command the health of it P No, thou prowd Dreame, 

That play*ft fo fubtilly with a Kings Repofe. 

I am a King that iiud thee : and I know, 

*Tis not the Balme, the Scepter, and tne Ball, 

The Sword, the Mafe, the Crowue Imperiall, 260 

The enter-tiflued Robe of Gold and Pearle, 

The farfed Title running Yore the King, 

The Throne he fits on : nor the Tyde of Pompe, 

That beates vpon the high Ihore of this World : 2^4 

No, not all thefe, thrice-gorgeous Ceremonie j 

Not all thefe, lay*d in Bed Maiefticall, 

Can ileepe fo foundly, as the wretched Slaue : 

Who with a body fill'd, and vacant mind, 268 

Gets him to reft, cram*d with diftreffefull bread, 

Neuer fees horride Night, the Child of Hell : 

But like a Lacquey, from the Rife to Set, 

Sweates in the eye of Phebus-, and all Night 273 

Sleepes in Elizium : next day after dawne. 

Doth rife and helpe Hiperio to his Horfe, 

And foUowes fo the euer-running yeere 

With profitable labour to his Graue : 276 

And but for Ceremonie, fuch a Wretch, 

Winding vp Days with toyle, and Nights with fleepe. 

Had the fore-hand and vantage of a King. 

The Slaue, a Member of the Countreyes peace, 280 

Enioyes it 5 but in grofTe braine little wots. 
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Whofe howres, the Pelant bed aduan rages. 
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Enter Erpingham. 
284 Erp. My Lord, your Nobles iealous of your abfence, 
Seeke through your Campe to find you. 

King. Good old Knight, colleft them all together 
At my Tent : He be before thee. 
a88 Erp. I fhall doo*t, my Lord. Erit. 

King. O God of Battailes, fteele my Souldiers hearts, 
Poifefle them not with feare : Take from them now 
The fence of reckning of th*oppofed numbers : 
*9* Pluck their hearts from them. Not to day, O I-.ord, 

not to day, thinke not vpou ihe fault 

My Father made, in compalling the Crowne. 

1 Richards body haue interred new, 

^9^ And on it haue beftowed more contrite ter.res. 
Then from it iflued forced drops of blood. 
Fiue hundred poore I haue in yeerely pay. 
Who twice a day their withered hands hold vp 
300 Toward Heauen, to pardon blood ; 
And I haue built two Chauntries, 
Where the fad and folemne Priefts fing dill 
For Richards Soule. More will I doe : 
Though all that I can doe, is nothing worth j 
J04 Since that my Penitence comes after all. 
Imploring pardon. 

Enter Gloucefler. 
Glouc. My Liege. 

King. My Brother Gloucefiers voyce ? I : 
308 I know thy errand, I will goe with thee : 

The day, my friend, and all things ftay for me. 

Exeunt 
1 3 l^nter 
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Enter Cof\pahle^ 
for prefent Seruice 8 



Enter the Dolphin, Orleoftce, Ramburs, and [IV. 2] 

Beaumont. 

Orleance. The Sunue doth gild our Armour vp, my 
Lords. 

Dolph, Monte Cheual: My Horfe, Ferlot Lacquay: 
Ha. 

Orleance, Oh braue Spirit. 

Dolph, Pla les ewes ksf terre, ^ 

Orleance, Rien puis le air Wfeu, 

Dolph. Cein, Couiin Orleance. 
Now my Lord Conflable ? 

Conjl. Hearke how our Steedes, 
neigh. 

Dolph. Mount them^ and make inciiion in their Hides, 
That their hot blood may fpin in Englifh eyes. 
And doubt them with fuperfluous courage : ha. 

Ram. What, wii you haue them weep our Horfes blood ? ^ ^ 
How ihall we then behold their naturall tears ? 
Enter M^enger. 

M^ffeng. The Engliih are embattail'd, you French 
Peeres. 

Coi\fl. To Horfe you gallant Princes, ftraight to Horfe. 
Doe but behold yond poore and ftarued Band, 1 

And your faire fliew (hall fuck away their Soules, 
Leaning them but the fhales and huskes of men. 
There is not worke enough for all our hands. 
Scarce blood enough in all their iickly Veines, 20 

To giue each naked Curtleax a ftayne. 
That our French Gallants ftiall to day draw out. 
And flieath for lack of fport. Let vs but blow on them. 
The vapour of our Valour will oVe-turne them. 24 

'Tis pofitiue againft all exceptions. Lords, 
That our fuperfluous Lacquies, and our Pefants, 
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[IV. 2] Who in vnneceflarie a6don fwarme 

38 About our Squares of Battaile^ were eaow 

To purge this field of fuch a hilding Foe 5 

Though we Vpon this Mountaines Bafis by, 

Tooke Hand for idle fpeculation : 
3a But that our Honours muft not. What's to fay ? 

A very little little let vs doe, 

And all is done : then let the Trumpets found 

The Tucket Sonuance, and the Note to mount : 
36 For our approach (hall fo much dare the field. 

That England fliall couch downe in feare, and yeeld. 
Enter Graundpree, 
Grandpree. Why do you (lay fo long, my Lords of France ? 

Yond Hand Carrions, defperate of their bones, 
40 Ill-fauoredly become the Morning field : 

Their ragged Curtaines poorely are let loofe. 

And our Ayre ihakes them pafling fcornefully. 

Bigge Alars feemes. banqu'rout in their begger'd Hoafl, 
44 And faintly through a ruftie Beuer peepes. 

The Horfemen fit like fixed Candlefticks, 

With Torch-ftaues in their hand : and their poore lades 

Lob downe their heads, dropping the hides and hips : 
48 The gumme downe roping fi-om their pale-dead eyes. 

And in their pale dull mouthes the lymold Bitt 

Lyes foule with chaw'd-grafle, ftill and motionleffe. 

And their executors, the knauiih Crowes, 
5a Fly o're them all, impatient for their howre. 

Defcription cannot fute it felfe in words. 

To demonfl:rate the Life of fuch a Battaile, 

In life fo liuelefie, as it (hews it felfe. 
56 Conji, They haue faid their prayers. 

And they ftay for death. 

Dolph. Shall we goe fend them Dinners, and firefh Sutes^ 
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And giue their fafting Horfes Proueuder, [IV. 2] 

And after fight with thera ? 60 

ConJI. I ftay but for my Guard : on 
To the field, I will the Banner from a Trumpet take. 
And vfe it for my hafte. Come, come away. 
The Sunne is high, and we out-weare the day. Exeunt 64 

Enter Gloucejier, Bedford, Exeter, Erpingham ' [IV. 3] 

with ail his Hoq/l : Salisbury, and 
JVeJlmerland. 

Glouc. Where is the King ? 

Bedf The King himl'elfe is rode to view their Bat- 
taile. 

irejl. Of fighting men they haue full threefcore thou- 
fand. 

Exe, There's fine to one, befides they all are frefli. 4 

SaUsb, Gods. Arme (Irike with vs, *tis a fearefuU oddes. 
God buy' you Princes all 5 lie to my Charge : 
If we no more meet, till we meet in Heauen 5 
Then ioyfuUy, my Noble Lord of Bedford, 8 

My deare Lord Gloucefter, and my good Lord Exeter, 
And my kind Kinfman, Warriors all, adieu. 

Bedf. Farwell good Salisbury, & good luck go with thee : 
And yet I doe thee wrong, to mind thee of it, ^^ 

For thou art fram'd of the firme truth of valour. 

Exe. Farwell kind Lord: fight valiantly to day. 

Bedf, He is as full of Valour as of Kindnefle, 
Princely in both. 16 

Enter the King. 

Weft. O that we now had here 
But one ten thoufand of thofe men in England, 
That doe no worke to day. 

King. What's he that wilhes so ? ao 
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[IV. 3] My Couiin fTeftmerland. No, my faire Coufiii : 
If we are markt to dye, we are enow 
To doe our Countrey lofle : and if to liue, 
24 The fewer men, the greater fhare of honour. 
Gods will, I pray thee wilh not one man more. 
By hue, I am not couetous for Gold^ 
Nor care I who doth feed vpon my coft : 
a8 It yernes me not, if men my Garments we are 5 
Such outward things dwell not in my defires. 
But if it be a finne to couet Honor, 
I am the moil offending Soule aliue. 
32 No 'faith, my Couze, wifh not a man from England : 
Gods peace, I would not loofe fo great an Honor, 
As one man more me thiukes would fhare from me. 
For the beft hope I haue. O, doe not wifh one more : 
^6 Rather proclaime it ( Weftmerland) through my HoaH, 
That he which hath no flomack to this fight. 
Let him depart, his Pafport fhall be made, 
And Crownes for Conuoy put into his Purfe : 
40 We would not dye in that mans companie. 
That feares his fellowfhip, to dye with vs. 
This day is caird the Feast of Crifpian : 
He that out-liues this day, and comes fafe home, 
44 Will fland a tip-toe when this day is named. 
And rowfe him at the Name of Crifpian. 
He that ihall fee this day, and liue old age. 
Will yeerely on the Vigil feafl his neighbours, 
48 And fay, to morrow is Saint Crifpian. 

Then will he flrip his fleeue, and fhew his skarres : 
Old men forget 3 yet all fhall be forgot : 
But heele remember, with aduantages, 
5* What feats he did that day. Then fhall our Names, 
Familiar in his mouth as houfehold words^ 
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Harry the King, Bedford and Exeter, [IV. 3] 

fTarwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloucejier, 
Be in their flowing Cups frefhiy remembred. 56 

This (lory {hall the good man teach his fonne : 
And Crifpine Crifpian fhall ne're goe by. 
From this day. to the ending of the World, 

But we in it (hall be remembred 5 60 

We few, we happy few, we band of brothers : 
For he to day that iheds his blood with me. 
Shall be my brother : be he ne're fo vile. 

This day (hall gentle his Condition. 64 

And Grentlemen in England, now a bed. 
Shall thinke themfelues accurfl they were not here 5 
And hold their Manhoods cheape, whiles any fpeakes. 
That fought with vs vpon Saint Crifpines day. 68 . 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal, My Soueraign Lord, beflow your felfe with fpeed : 
The French are brauely in their battailes fet. 
And will with all expedience charge on vs. 

King. All things are ready, if our minds be fo. 72 

lyeft. Perifh the man, whofe mind is backward now. 

King. Thou do*ft not wifli more helpe from England, 
Couze ? 

Weji. Gods will, my Liege, would you and I alone. 
Without more helpe, could fight this Roy all battaile. 76 

King. Why now thou haft vnwiiht fine thoufand men : 
Which likes me better, then to wilh vs one. 
You know your places : God be with you all. 

Tucket. Enter Montioy. 
Mont. Once more I come to know of thee King Harry, 80 

If for thy Ranforae thou wilt now compound. 
Before thy moft aflured Ouerthrow : 
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[IV. 3] For certainly, thou art fo neere the Gulfe, 

84 Thou needs mud be englutted. Befides, in mercy 
The Conftable deiires tliee, thou wilt mind 
Thy followers of Repentance ; that their Soules 
May make a peacefall and a fweet retyre 

88 From off thefe fields : where (wretches) their poore bodies 
MuA lye and feder. 

King. Who hath fent thee now ? 
Mont, The Conftable of France. 

92 King. I pray thee beare my former Anfwer back : 
Bid them atchieue rae^ and then fell my bones. 
Good God, why fhould they mock poore fellowes thus ? 
The man that once did fell the Lyons skin 

96 While the beaft liu*d, was kill'd with hunting him. 
A many of our bodyes fhall no doubt 
Find Natiue Graues : vpon the which, I truft 
Shall witnefle line in Braile of this dayes worke. 
100 And thofe that leaue their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buryed in your Dunghills, 
They fhall be fam*d : for there the Sun fhall greet them. 
And draw their honors reeking vp to Heauen, 
104 Leauing their earthly parts to choake your Clyme, 
The fmell whereof fhall breed a Plague in France. 
Marke then abounding valour in our Englifh : 
That being dead, like to the bullets crafing, 
108 Breake out into a fecond courfe of mifchiefe. 
Killing in relapfe of M ortalitie. 
Let me fpeake prowdly : Tell the Conflable, 
We are but Warriors for the working day : 

112 Our GaynefTe and our Gilt are all befmyrcht 
With raynie Marching in the painefull field. 
There*s not a piece of feather in our Hoaft : 
Good argument (I hope) we will not flye : 
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And time hath wonie vs into llouenrie. [IV. 3] 

But by the MafTe, our hearts are in the trim : 

And ray poore Souldiers tell me, yet ere Night, 

They'le be in freiher Robes, or they will pluck 

The gay new Coats o*fe the French Souldiers heads, iso 

And tume them out of feruice. If they doe this, 

As if God pleafe, they ihall ; my Raufome then 

Will foone be leuyed. 

Herauld, (aue thou thy labour : 1 24 

Come thou no more for Ranforoe, gentle Herauld, 

They fhall haue none, I fweare, but thefe my ioynts : 

Which if they haue, as I will leaue vm them, 

Shall yeeld them little, tell the Conflable. 128 

Mont. I fhall. King Harry. And fo fare thee well : 
Thou ueuer fhalt heare Herauld any more. Exit. 

King. I feare thou wilt once more come againe fox a 
Raufome. 

Enter Yorhe. 

Yorke. My Lord, mod humbly on my knee I begge 13a 

TRe leading of the Vaward. 

King. Take it, braue Yorke. 
Now Souldiers march away. 
And how thou pleafcft God , difpofe the day. Exeunt. 136 

Alarum. Excur/ions. [IV. 4] 

Enter Pyioli, French Souldier, Boy. 
Fiji. Yeeld Curre. 

French. le penfe que vous eftes le Gentilhome de Ion pia- 
litee. 

Pyi. Qualtitie calniie cufture me. Art thou a Gentle- 4 
man ? What is thy Name ? difcuile. 
French. O Seigneur Dieu. 
Pift. O Sigiiieur Dewe Ihould be a Gentleman : per- 
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[IV. 4] pend my words O Signieur Dewe, and marke : O Siguieur 
Dewe, thou dyeft on point of Fox, except O Signieur 
thou doe giue to me egregious Ranfbme. 

French, O prennes miferecwdie aye pitez de moy, 
'^ Pijl. Moy (hall not feme, I will haue fortie Moyes: for 
I will fetch thy rymme out at thy Throat, in droppes of 
Crimfon blood. 

French, Eft il impoffible £ef chopper le force de ton bras. 
16 Pifl. BrafTe, Curre ? thou damned and luxurious Moun- 
taine Goat, offer ik me Braiie ? 
French, O perdonne moy, 

Pift, Say'ft thou me fo? is that a Tonne of Moyes ? 
ao Come hither boy, aske me this flaue in French what is his 
Name. 

Boy, EJcoute comment eftes vous appelle ? 
French, Mounfieur le Fer, 
24 Boy, He fayes his Name is M.Fer, 

Pift, M. Fer : He fer him, and iirke him, and ferret him : 
difcuffe the fame in French vnto him. 

Boy, I doe not know the French for fer, and ferret, and 
28 firke. 

Pift, Bid him prepare,for I will cut his throat. 
French, Que dit U Mounfieur ? 

Boy, II me commande a vous dire que vous faite vous 
32 preji, car ce foldcU icy est difpofee tout iifture de couppes vqflre 
gorge. 

Pift, Owy, cuppele gorge permafoy pefant, vnleife 
thou giue me Crownes, braue Crownes; or mangled (halt 
^6 thou be by this my Sword. 

French, O le vous fupplie pour C amour de Dieu : ma par' 
donner, lefuis le Gentilhome de ton maifon, garde ma vie, tsf le 
vous donneray deux cent efcus, 
40 Pyi, What are his words ? 

Boy. He 
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Boy. He prayes you to faue his life, he is a Gentleman [IV. 4] 
of a good houle, and for his ranfom he will giue you two 
hundred Crownes. 

Pyi. Tell him my fury ihall abate, and I tlie Crownes 44 
will take. 

Fren.Petit Morifieur que dit it ? 

Boy, Encore quil ei contra fon lurement, de pardonner au- 
cune prifonner : neant-mons pour les efcues que vous layt a pro- 48 
mets, il ejl content a vous donnes le liberte le franchifement. 

Pre, Sur mes genoux fe vous donnes milles remercious, et 
le me eftime heurex que le intombe, entre les main, d^vn Che- 
ttalier le peufe le plus braue valiant et tres difiinie Hgnieur 52 
d! Angleterre. 

P\ft. Expound vnto me boy. 

Roy. He giues you vpon his knees a thoufand thanks, 
and he efteemes himfelfe happy, that he hath falne into j6 
the hands of one (as he thinkes) the moft braue, valorous 
and thrice-worthy figneur of England. 

Pift. As I fucke bloody I will fome mercy (hew. Fol- 
low mee. 60 

Boy, Saaue vous le grand Capitalne ? 
I did neuer know fo full a voyce iflue from fo emptie a 
heart: but the faying is true. The empty veifel makes the 
greatell found, Bardolfe and Nym had tenne times more 64 
valour, then this roaring diuell i'th olde play^ that euerie 
one may payre his nayles with a woodden dagger, and 
they are both hang*d, and fo would this be, if hee durfl 
lleale any thing aduenturoufly. I raufl (lay with the 68 
Lackies with the luggage of our camp, the French might 
haue a good pray of vs, if he knew of it, for there is none 
to guard it but boyes. Elxit. 

Enter Cotijlable , Orleance, Burbon, Dolphin^ [IV. 5] 

and Ramburs. 
7'i 
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[IV. 5] Con. ODiable. 

Orl, OJigueur le tour et perdia, ioute et perdie, 
DoL Mar Dieu ma vie, all is confounded all, 
4 Reproach^ and euerlafting ihame 
Sits mocking in our Plumes. AJhori Alarum. 

O mefchante Fortune, do not runne away. 
Con, Why all our rankes are broke. 
8 Dot, O perdurable fhame, let's ftab our felues : 
Be thefe the wretches that we plaid at dice for ? 
OrL Is this the King we fent too, for his ranfome ? 
Bur. Shame, and eternall fhame, nothing but ihame, 
12 Let vs dye in once more backe againe. 
And he that will not follow Burhon njw. 
Let him go hence, and with his cap in hand 
Like a bafe Pander hold the Chamber doore, 
16 Whilfl a bafe flaue, no gentler then my dogge. 
His faireft daughter is contaminated. 

Con. Diforder that hath fpoyPd vs, friend vs now. 
Let vs on heapes go offer vp our Hues. 
10 Orl. We are enow yet lining in the Field, 
To fmother vp the £ngliih in our throngs. 
If any ord.T might be thought vpon. 

Bur. Tlie diuell take Order now. He to the throngs 
24 Let life be ihort, elfe ihame will be too long. Exit. 

[IV. 6] Alarum. Enter the King and his trajne, 

with Prifoners 

King.^eW haue we done, thrice-valiant Countrimen, 
But all's not done, yet keepe the French the field. 

Exe. The D. of York commends him to your Maiefty 
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KingXXxxss he good Vnckle: thrice within this hoare [i V. S\ 

J faw him downe ^ thrioe vp againe, and fightings 
From Helmet to the fpurre^ all blood he was. 

Exe. In which array (braue Soldier) doth he lye, 
Larding the plaine : and by his bloody fide, ^ 8 

(Yoake-fellow to his honour-owing-wounds) 
The Noble Earle of Suffoike alfo lyes. 
SutFolke firft dyed, and Yorke all hagled ouer 
Comes to him, where in gore he lay infteeped, 1 2 

And takes him by the Beard, killes the gaihes 
That bloodily did yawue vpon his face. 
He cryes aloud j Tarry my Cofin Sulfolke, 

My foule (hall thine keepe company to heauen : [6 

Tarry (fweet foule) for mine, then flye a-breft : 
As in this glorious and well-fbughten field 
We kept together in our Chiualrie. 

Vpon thefe words I came, and cheer' d him vp, 20 

He fmird me in the face, raught me his hand. 
And with a feeble gripe, fayes : Deere my Lord, 
Commend my feruice to my Soueraigne, 

So did he turne, and ouer SufTolkes necke 24 

He threw his wounded arme, and kid his lippes. 
And fo efpous'd to death, with blood he (eal'd 
A Teftament of Noble-endiug-loue : 

The prettie and fweet manner of it forced aS 

Thofe waters from me, which I would haue fiop*d. 
But I had not fo much of roan in mee. 
And all my mother came into mine eyes. 
And gaue me vp to teares. 32 

King, I blame you not. 
For hearing this, I muft perforce compound 
Witli mixtfiill eyes, or they will ilfue to. Alarum 

But hearke, what new alarum is this fame r 36 
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f IV. 6] The French haue re-enforc*d their fcatter'd men : 
Then euery fouldiour kill his Prilbners^ 
Giae the word through. 
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Exit 



[IV. 7] 



Actus Quartos, 



Enter Fiuellen and Goner, 

Flu, Kill the poyes and the luggage, *Tls expreirely 
againfl the Law of Armes, tis as arrant a peece of knaue- 
ry marke you now, as can bee ofFert in your Confcience 
4 now, is it not ? 

Gow, Tis certaine, there's not a boy left aliue, and the 
Cowardly Rafcalls that ranne from the battaile ha* done 
this ilaughter: befides they haue burned and carried a- 
8 way all that was in the Kings Tent, wherefore the King 
mod worthily hath caus'd euery foldiour to cut his pri- 
foners throat. O *tis a gallant King. 

Flu. I, hee was porne at Monmouth Captaine Cower: 
'* What call you the Townes name where Alexander the 
pig was borne ? 

Gow. Alexander the Great. 

Flu. Why I pray you, is not pig, great? The pig, or 
1 6 the grear, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnani- 
mous, are all one reckonings, faue the phrafe is a litle va- 
riations. 

Gower, I thinke Alexander the Great was borne in 
ao Macedon, his Father was called Phillip of Macedon, as I 
take it. 

Flu. I thinke it is in Macedon where Alexander is 

porne. 
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porne : T tell you Captaine, if you iooke in the Maps of [IV. y] 
the Orld, I warrant you fall finde in the comparifons be- 24 
tweene Macedon & Monmouth, that the fituations Iooke 
you, is both alike. There is a Riuer in Macedon, & there 
is alfo moreouer a Riuer at Monmouth, it is calFd Wye at 
Monmouth : but it is out of my praines, what is the name 28 
of the other Riuer : but *tis all one, tis alike as my lingers 
is to ray fingers, and there is Salmons in both. If you 
marke Alexanders life well, Harry of Monmouthes life is 
come after it indifferent well, for there is figures in all 32 
things. Alexander God knowes, and you know, in his 
rages, and his furies, and bis wraths, and his chollers, and 
his moodes, and his difpleafures, and his indignations, 
and alfo being a little intoxicates in his praines, did in ^6 
his Ales and his angers (Iooke you) kill his befl friend 
Clytus. 

Gow. Our King is not like him in that, he neuer kill'd 
any of his friends. 40 

Flu. It is not well done (marke you now) to take tlie 
tales out of my mouth, ere it is made and finifhed.I fpeak 
but in the figures, and comparifons of it : as Alexander 
kild his friend Clytus, being in his Ales and his Cuppes ; fo 44 
aUb Harry Monmouth being in his right wittes, and his 
good iudgements, turned away the fat Knight with the 
great belly doublet: he was full of iefls, and gy pes, and 
knaueries, and mockes, I haue forgot his name. 48 

Gow. Sir John Faljiaje, 

Flu. That is he : He tell you, there is good men porne 
at Monmouth. 

Gow. Heere comes his Maielly. 52 

Alarum. Enter King Harry and Burhon 
with prifoners. Flour\/h. 
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[IV. 7] King. I was not angry (ince I carae to France, 

Vntill this inflant. Take a Trumpet Herald, 

Ride thou vnto the Horfemen on yond hill : 
j6 If they will fight with vs, bid them come downe. 

Or voyde the field : they do offend our fight. 

If they*l do neither, we will come to them. 

And make them sker away, as fwift as flones 
60 Enforced from the old Aflyrian flings: 

Befides, wee'l cut the throats of tliofe we haue. 

And not a man of them that we (hall take. 

Shall tade our mercy. Go and tell them fo. 
Enter Montioy, 
64 Exe, Here comes the Herald of the French, my Liege 
Glou. His eyes are humbler then they vs*d to be. 
King, How now, what meaues this Herald ? Knowfl. 
thou not, 

That I haue fi n'd thefe bones of mine for ranfome? 
6^ Cornell thou againe for ranfome ? 
Her, No great King ; 

I come to thee for charitable Licenfe, 

That we may wander ore this bloody field, 
72 To booke our dead, and then to bury them. 

To fort our Nobles from our common men. 

For many of our Princes ^woe the while) 

Lye drown'd and foak'd in mercenary blood : 
76 So do our vulgar drench their peafant limbes 

In blood of Princes, and with wounded deeds 

Fret fet-locke deepe in gore, and with wilde rage 

Yerke out their armed heeles at their dead mailers 
80 Killing them twice. O giue vs leaue great King, 

To view the field in fafety, and difpofe 

Of their dead bodies. 
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Kin. I tell thee truly Herald, [IV. 7J 

I know not if the day be ours or no, 84 

For yet a many of your horfemen peere. 
And gallop ore the tield. 

Her. The day is yours. 

Kin. Praifed l>e God, and not our ftrength for it : 83 

What is this Caflle called that ilauds hard by. 

Her. They call it Agincourt. 

King. Then call we thb the field of Agincourt, 
Fought on the day of Cr\fpin Crifpianus. 92 

Flu. Your Grandfather of famous memory (an't pleafe 
your Maiefty) and your great Vncle Edward the Placke 
Prince of Wales, as I haue read in the Chronicles, fought 
a moft praue pattle here in France. 96 

Kin. They did Fluellen. 

Flu. Your Maiefty fayes very true : If your Maiellies 
is remembred of it, the Welchmen did good feruice in a 
Garden where Leekes did grow, wearing Leekes in their 100 
Monmouth caps, which your Maiefty know to this houre 
is an honourable badge of the feruice : And I do belceue 
your Maiefty takes no fcorne to weare the Leeke vppon 
S. Tauies day. 104 

King. I weare it for a memorable honor : 
For I am Welch you know good Countriman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye, cannot wafh your Maie- 
fties Welfti plood out of your pody, I can tell you that: »o8 
God plefte it, and preferue it, as long as it pleafes his 
Grace, and his Maiefty too. 

Kin. Thankes good my Countrymen. 

Flu. By lefliu, I am your Maiefties Countreyman, I 112 
care not who know it : I will confelle it to all the Orld, I 
need not to be afliamed of your Maiefty, praifed be God 
fo long as your Maiefty is an honeft man» 
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[IV. 7] King. Good keepe me fo. 

Enter Williams. 
Our Heralds go with him. 
Bring me lull notice of the numbers dead 
On both our parts. Call yonder fellow hither. 
120 Exe, Souldier, you mufl come to the King. 

Kin, Souldier, why wear'ft thou that Gloue in thy 
Cappe ? 

fFilL And*t pleafe your Maielly, tis the gage of one 
124 that I fhould fight withalMf he be aliue. 
Kin. An £nglifhman ? 

IPIL And*t pleafe your Maiefty, a Rafcall that fwag- 
ger*d with me laft night: who if aliue, and euer dare to 
ia8 challenge this Gloue, I haue fwome to take him a boxe 
a*th ere : or if I can fee my Gloue in his cappe, which he 
fwore as he was a Souldier he would weare(if aliueyll wil 
ilrike it out foundly. 
132 Kin, What thinke you Captaine Fluellen, is it fit this 
fouldier keepe his oath. 

Flu, Hee is a Crauen and a Villaine elfe, and*t pleafe 
your Maiefty in my confcience. 
136 King, It may bee, his enemy is a Gentleman of great 
fort quite from the anfwer of his degree. 

Flu. Though he be as good a lentleman as the diuel is, 
as Lucifer and Belzebub himfelfe, it is neceffary (looke 
140 your Grace) that he keepe his vow and his oath : If hee 
bee periur*d (fee you now) his reputation is as arrant a 
villaine and a lacke fawce, as euer his blacke ihoo trodd 
vpon Gods ground, and his earth, in my confcieuce law 
144 King, Then keepe thy vow (Irrah, when thou meet^ft 
the fellow. 

IFil. So, I wil my Liege, as I Hue. 
King, Who feru'ft thou vnder ? 

jru. 
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fVill. Vnder Captaine Gower, my «Liege. [IV. 7] 

Flu. Gower is a good Captaine^ and b good know- 
ledge and literatured in the Warres. 

King, Call him hither to me, Souldier. 

IVilL I will my Liege. Exit. iS^ 

King. Here Fluellen, weare thou this fauour for me, and 
ilicke it in thy Cappe : when Alan/on and ray felfe were 
downe together, I pluckt this Gloue from his Helrae : If 
any man challenge this, hee is a friend to Alan/on, and an 156 
enemy to our Perfon -, if thou encounter any fuch, appre- 
hend him,and thou do'fl me loue. 

Flu. Your Grace doo*s me as great Honors as can be 
defir*d in the hearts of his Subie6b: I would faine fee 160 
the man, that ha*s but two legges, that ihall find himfelfe 
agreefd at this Gloue 3 that is all: but I would faine fee 
it once, and pleafe God of his grace that I might fee. 

King. Know'ft thou Gower} 164 

Flu, He is my deare friend, and pleafe you. 

Kifig. Pray thee goe feeke him, and bring him to my 
Tent. 

Flu. I will fetch him. Exit. 168 

King. My Lord of Warwick^nd my Brother Glofter, 
Follow Fluellen clofely at the heeles. 
The Gloue which I haue giuen him for a fauour. 
May haply purchafe him a box a'th'eare. 17a 

It is the Soutdiers : I by bargaine ihoald 
Weare it my felfe. Follow good Coufin Warwick : 
If that the Souldier ftrike him, as I iudge 

By his blunt bearing, he will keepe his word j 1 76 

Some fodaine mifchiefe may arife of it : 
For I doe know Fluellen valiant. 
And toucht with Choler, hot as Gunpowder, 
And quickly will returne an iniurie. 1 80 
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[IV. 7J Follow,and fee there be no harme betweene them. 

Goe you with me, Vnckle of Exeter. ExeunL 

[IV. 8] Enter Gower and miliams. 

JVUL I warrant it is to Knight you, Captaine. 

Enter Fluellen. 
Fiu. Gods will, and his pleafure, Captaine, I befeech 
you now, come apace to the King: there is more good 
4 toward you peraduenture, then is in your knowledge to 
dreame of. 

WtlL Sir , know you this Gloue ? 
FliL Know the Gloue ? I know the Gloue is a Gloue. 
8 IVUL I know this , and thus I challenge it. 

Strikes him. 
Flu. 'Sblud, an arrant Traytor as anyes in the Vniuer- 
fall World, or in France, or in England. 
Gower. How now Sir ? you Villaine. 
I a IVill. Doe you thinke He be forfworne ? 

Flu. Stand away Captaine Gower, I will giue Treafon 
his payment into plowes, I warrant you. 
fFill. I am no Traytor. 
16 Flu. That's a Lye in thy Throat. I charge you in liis 
Maiedies Name apprehend him, he's a friend of the Duke 
Alanjbns. 

Enter Warwick and Gloucefler. 
Wdrw. How now, how now, what's the matter? 
ao Flu. My Lord of Warwick, heere is, prayfed be God 
for it, a moft contagious Treafon come to light , looke 
you, as you ihall defire in a Summers day. Heere is his 
Maieftie. Enter King and Exeter. 

^4 King. How now, what's the matter ? 

Flu. My Liege, heere is a Villaine, and a Traytor, 
that looke your Grace , ha's ftrooke the Gloue which 



85 



Digitized by 



Google 



90 The Life of Henry the Fift. [col. a. 

your Maieftie is take out of the Helmet of Alan- [IV. 8] 
Jon. 28 

JFilL My Liege, this was my Gloue, here is the fellow 
of it: and he that I gaue it to in change, promised to weare 
it in his Cappe : I promis'd to flrike him, if he did : I met 
this man with my Gloue in his Cappe, and I haue been as 32 
good as my word. 

Flu. Your Maieftie heare now, fauing your Maiefties 
Manhood , what an arrant rafcally , beggerly , lowfie 
Knaue it is : I hope your Maieflie is peare me teflimonie ^6 
and witnefTe, and will auouchment, that this is the Gloue 
of Alan/on, that your Maieflie is giue me, in your Con- 
fcience now. 

King. Giue me thy Gloue Souldier ; 40 

Looke, heere is the fellow of it :• 
'Twas I indeed thou promifed'ft to flrike. 
And thou haft giuen me moft bitter terraes. 

Flu. And pleafe your Maieftie, let his Neck anfwere 44 
for it, if there is any Marftiall Law in the World. 

King. How canft thou make me fatisfadion ? 

Will. AH offences, my Lord, come from the heart: ne- 
uer came any from mine , that might oftend your Ma- 48 
ieftie. 

King. It was our felfe thou didft abufe. 

JVill. Your Maieftie came not like your felfe: you 
appeared to me but as a common man 3 witnefte the 52 
Night , your Garments , your LowlinefTe : and what 
your Highnefle fufler'd vnder that fhape, I befeech you 
take it for your owne fault, and not mine: for had you 
beene as I tooke you for, I made no oftencej therefore I j6 
befeech your Highnefle pardon me. 

King . Here Vnckle Exeter, fill this Gloue with Crownes, 
And giue it to this fellow. Keepe it fellow^ 
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[IV. 8] And weare it for an Honor in thy Cappe, 

Till I doe challenge it Giue him the Crownes : 
And Captaine^ you mud needs be friends with him. 

Flu. By this Day and this Light, the fellow ha's met- 

64 tell enough in his belly : Hold, there is twelue-pence for 

you, and I pray you to feme God, and keepe you out of 

prawles and prabbles, and quarrels and diffentions, and I 

warrant you it is the better for you. 

^8 Will, I will none of your Money, 

Flu. It is with a good will : I can tell you it will feme 
you to mend your fhooes: come, .wherefore fhould yon 
be fo pafhfuU, your fhooes is not fo good : 'tis a good 
7^ filling I warrant you, or I will change it. 
Enter Herauld. 
King. Now Herauld, are the dead numbred ? 
Herald. Heere is the number of the flaught'red 
French. 
7^ King. Wliat Prifoners of good fort are taken, 
Vnckle? 

Ere. Charles Duke of Orleance, Nephew to the King, 
lohn Duke of Burbon, and Lord Bouchiquald : 
80 Of other Lords and Barons, Knights and Squires, 
Full fifteene hundred, befides common men. 

King. This Note doth tell me of ten thoufand French 
That in the field lye flaine : of Princes in this number, 
84 And Nobles bearing Banners, there lye dead 
One hundred tweutie fiji : added to thefe. 
Of Knights, Efquires, and gallant Gentlemen, 
Eight thoufand and foure hundred : of the which, 
88 Fine hundred were but yefterday dubb'd Knights. 
So that in thefe ten thoufand they haue lofl. 
There are but fixteene himdred Mercenaries : 
The reft are Princes, Barons, Lords, Knights, Squires, 
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Aiid Gentlemen of bloud and qualiiie. 


[IV. 8] 


The Names of thofe their Nobles that lye dead : 




Charles Delabreth, High Conflable of France, 




Jaques of Chatilion, AdmiraU of France, 




The Mafter of the Croffe-bowes, Lord Ramhures, 


96 


Great Mafter of France, the braue Sir Guichard Dolphin, 




John Duke of Alanfou, Anthonie Duke of Brabant, 




The Brother to the Duke of Burgundie, 




And Edward Duke of Barr: of luftie Earles, 


100 


Grandpree and Rouffie, Fauconbridge and Foi/es, 




Beaumont and Marie, Vdndemont and Lejlrale, 




Here was a Royall fellowlhip of death. 




Where is the number of our Englilh dead ? 


104 


Edward the Duke of Yorke, the Earle of Suffolke, 




Sir Richard Ketly, Dauy Gam Efquirej 




None elfe of name : and of all other men. 




But fiue and twentie. 


108 


O God, thy Arme was heere : 




And not to vs, but to thy Arme alone. 




Afcribe we all : wlien, without ftratagem. 




But in plaine fhock,aud euen play of Battaile, 


112 


Was euer knowne fo great and little lofle ? 




On one part and on th*other, take it God, 




For it Is none but thine. 




Exet. *Tis wonderfull. 


116 


King, Come, goe me in proceHion to the Village : 




And be it death proclaymed through our Hoaft, 




To boaft of this, or take that prayfe from God, 




Which is his onely. 


120 


Flu. Is it not lawfull and pleafe your Maieftie, to 


tell 


how many is kilFd ? 




King. Yes Captaine : but with this acknowledgement. 




That God fought for vs. 

88 
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[IV. 8] Flu. Yes, my confcience, he did vs great good. 
King, Doe we all holy Rights : 
Let there be fung Non nobis, and Te Deum, 
ia8 The dead with charitie enclosed in Clay : 
And then to Callice, and to England then. 
Where ne*re from France arriu'd more happy men. 

Exeuni. 



91 



[V.] 



Actus Quintus. 



Enter Chorus. 
Vouchfafe to thofe that haue not read the Story, 
That I may prompt them : and of fuch as haue, 
I humbly pray them to admit th*excufe 

4 Of time, of numbers, and due courfe of things. 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life. 
Be here prefented. Now we beare the King 
Toward Callice : Graunt him there j there feene, 
8 Heaue him away vpon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the Sea : Behold the Engliih beach 
Pales in the flood ; with Men, Wiues, and Boyes, 
Whofe ihouts & claps- out-voyce the deep-mouth*d Sea, 

12 Which like a mightie Whiffler *fore the King, 
Seemes to prepare his way : So let him land, 
And«folemnly fee him fet on to London. 
So fwift a pace hath Thought, that euen now 

16 You may imagine him vpon Black-Heath : 
Where, that his Lords deiire him, to haue borne 
His bruifed Helmet, and his bended Sword 
Before him, through the Citie : he forbids it. 
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Being free from vain-nefle, and i'elfe -glorious pride ; 
Giuing full Trophee, Signall, and Oftent, 
Quite from himfelfe, to God. But now behold. 
In the quick Forge and working-houfe of Thought, 
How London doth powre out her Citizens, 
The Mai or and all his Brethren in beft fort. 
Like to the Senatours of th^antique Rome, 
With the Plebeians fwarming at their heeles, 
Goe forth and fetch their Conqu'riug Ccefar in : 
As by a lower, but by louing likely hood. 
Were now the Generall of our gracious Emprefle, 
As in good time he may, from Ireland comming. 
Bringing Rebellion broached on his Sword j 
How many would the peaceful! Citie quit. 
To welcome him ? much more, and much more caufe. 
Did they this Harry. Now in London place him. 
As yet the lamentation of the French 
Inuites the King of Englands ftay at home : 
The Emperour*s comming in behalfe of France, 
To order peace betweene them : and omit 
All the occurrences, what euer chanc't. 
Till Harry es backe returne again to France: 
There mufl we bring him j and my felfe haue play'd 
The interim, by remembring you 'tis pafl. 
Then brooke abridgement, and your eyes aduance. 
After your thoughts, llraight backe againe to France. 

Exit. 



[col. 2. 

[V. 
14 
28 

3a 

36 
40 



4,^ 



Enter Fluellen and Gower. [V. 1] 

Gower, Nay, that's right : but why wxare you your 
Leeke to day ? S, Dauies day is pafl. 

Flu» There Ls occaiions and caufes why and w^herefore 
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LV. i] in all things : I will tell you aiTe mj friend^ Captaine 
Gotver; the rafcally, fcauld, beggerly, lowfie, praggiug 
Knaue P\floll, which you and your felfe, and all the World, 
know to be no petter then a fellow, looke you now, of no 
8 merits : hee is come to me, and prings me pread and 
fault yederday, looke you, and bid me eate my Leeke: 
it was in a place where I could not breed no contention 
with him ; but I will be fo bold as to weare it in my Cap 
12 till I fee him once againe, and theu I will tell him a little 
piece of my deiires. 

Enter Piftoll. 
Gower. Why h'eere hee comes, fweliing like a Turky- 
cock. 
16 Flu, *Tis no matter for his fwellings, nor his Turky- 
cocks. God pleffe you aunchient Pistoll:yo\i fcuruie low- 
fie Knaue, God pleffe you. 

Pift. Ha, art thou bedlam ? doeft thou third, bafe 
2oTroiaD, to haue me fold vp Parcas fatall Web? Hence; 
I am qualmifh at the fmell of Leeke. • 

Flu. I pefeech you heartily, fcuruie lowfie Knaue, at 
my defires, and my requelb, and my petitions, to eate, 
24 looke you, this Leeke; becaufe, looke you, you doe not 
loue it, nor your afiedions, and your appetites and your 
difgeftions doo*8 not agree with it, I would defire you 
to eate it. 
28 Pift' Not for Cadwallader and all his Goats. 

Flu, There is one Goat for you. Strikes him. 

Will you be fo good, fcauld Knaue,as eate it ? 
Pift. Bafe Troian, thou fhalt dye. 
3^ Flu, You fay very true, fcauld Knaue, when Gods 
will is: I will defire you to liue in the meane time, and 
eate your Viftuals : come, there is fawce for it. You 
caird me yeflerday Mountaine-Squier , but I will make 

you 
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you to day a fquire of low degree. I pray you fall too , if [V. i] 
you can mocke a Leeke, you can eate a Leeke. 

Gout. Enough Captaiue^ you haue aftonilht him. 

Flu.l fay, I will make him eate fome part of my leeke, 
or I will peate his pate foure dayes : bite I pray you, it is 4° 
good for your greene wound, and your plooiie Coxe- 
combe. 

Pi/2. Muft I bite. 

Flu. Yes certainly, and out of doubt and out of que- 44 
flion too, and ambiguities. 

Pift. By this Leeke, I will moft horribly reuenge I 
eate and eate I fweare. 

Flu. Eate I pray you, will you haue fome more liiuce 48 
to your Leeke : there is not enough Leeke to fweare by. 

Pyi Quiet thy Cudgell, thou doll fee I eate. 

Flu. Much good do you fcald knaue, heartily. Nay, 
pray you throw none away, the skinne is good for your 52 
broken Coxcombe ; when you take occafions to fee 
Leekes heereafter, I pray you mocke at *em, that is all. 

Pift. Good. 

Flu. I, Leekes is good : hold you, there is a groat to 56 
heale your pate. 

Pift, Me a gro at ? 

Flu Yes verily, and in truth you fhall take it, or I haue 
another Leeke in my pocket, which you (hall eate. 60 

Pift. I take thy groat in earned of reuenge. 

Flu, If I owe you any thing, I will pay you in Cud- 
gels, you Ihall be a Woodmonger, and buy nothing of 
me but cudgels .' God buy you, and keepe you, & heale 64 
your pate. Ecit 

Pift. All hell fhall flirre for this. 

Gow. Go, go^ you are a counterfeit cowardly Knaue, 
will you mocke at an ancient Tradition began vppon an 68 
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[V. i] honourable refped, and worne as a memorable Trophee 
of predeceafed valor^ and dare not auouch in your deeds 
any of your words. I haue feene you gleeking & galling 

72 at this Gentleman twice or thrice. You thought, becaufe 
he could not fpeake £ngH{h in the native garb, he could 
not therefore handle an Englifh Cudgell : you finde it o- 
therwife, and henceforth let a Welfli corredion, teach 

76 you a good Englifli condition, fare ye well. Evlt 

Pift. Doeth fortune play the hufwife with me now ? 
Newes haue I that my Doll is dead i'th Spittle of a mala- 
dy of France, and there my rendeuous is quite cut off: 

80 Old I do waxe, and from my wearie limbes honour is 
Cudgeld. Well, Baud He turne, and fomething leane to 
Cut-purle of quicke hand : To England will I lleale, and 
there He fteale : 

84 And patches will I get vnto thefe cudgeld fcarres. 

And fwore I got them in the Gallia warres. Exit, 

[V. 2] Enter at one doore. King Henry, Exeter, Bedford, IVarwicke, 
and other Lords. At another, Queene Ifabel , 
the King, the Duke of Bourgongne ,and 
other French. 
King. Peace to this meeting, wherefore we are met; 
Vnto our brother France, and to our Sifter 
Health and faire time of day : loy and good wilhes 
4 To our moft faire and Princely Cofine Katherine : 
And as a branch and member of this Royalty, 
By whom this great affembly is contriu*d, 
We do falute you Duke of Burgogne, 
8 And Princes French and Peeres health to you all. 
Fra. Right ioyous are we to behold your face. 
Moft worthy brother England, fairely met. 
So are you Princes (Englifti) euery one. 
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Quee, So happy be the Iflbe brother Ireland [V. 2] 

Of this good dsLj, and of this gracious meeting. 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes. 
Your eyes which hitherto haue borne 

In them againft the French that n\et them in their bent, 16 

The fatall Balis of murthering Bafiliskes: 
The venome of fuch Lookes we fairely hope 
Haue loil their qualitie, and that this day 

Shall change all griefes and quarrels into loue. 20 

. Eng. To cry Amen to that, thus we appeare. 

Quee. You Eugliih Princes all, I doe falute you. 

Burg, My dutie to you both, on equali loue. 
Great Kings of France and £ngland : that I haue laboured 34 
With all my wits, my paines, and ftrong endeuors. 
To bring your moil Iroperiall Maiefties 
Vnto this Barre, and Royall enterview j 

Your Mightinefle on both parts befl can witnefle. 28 

Since then my Office hath fo farre preuayl'd. 
That Face to Face, and Royall Eye to Eye, 
You haue congreeted : let it not difgrace me. 
If I demand before this Royall view, 3 a 

What Rub, or what Impediment there is. 
Why that the naked, poore, and mangled Peace, 
Deare Nourfe of Arts, Plentyes, and ioyfuU Births, 
Should not in this befl: Garden of the World, 36 

Our fertile France, put vp her louely Vifage ? 
Alas, ihee hath from France too long been chas'd. 
And all her Husbandry doth lye on heapes. 
Corrupting in it owne fertilitie. ^q 

Her Vine, the merry chearer of the heart, 
Vnpruned, dyes : her Hedges euen pleached. 
Like Prifoners wildly ouer-growne with hayre, 
Put forth diforder*d Twigs : her fallow Leas, ^ 
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[V. 2] The Darnell^ Hemlock^ and ranke Femetary, 

Doth root vpon 3 while that the Culter rafts. 

That ihould deracinate fuch Sauagery : 
48 The euen Meade, that erft brought fweetly forth 

The freckled Cowllip, Burnet, and greene Clouer, 

Wanting the Sjthe, withall vncorre6ted, ranke j 

Concelues by idlenefle, and nothing teemes, 
52 But hatefull Docks, rough Thiftles, Kekfyes, Burres, 

Looiing both beautie and vtilitie ; 

And all our Vineyards, Fallowes, Meades, and Hedges 

DefeAiue in their natures, grow to wildnefle. 
S^ Euen fo our Houfes, and our felues, and Children, 

Haue loft, or doe not leame, for want of time. 

The Sciences that ftiould become our Countrey j 

But grow like Sauages, as Souldiers will, 
60 That nothing doe, but meditate on Blood, 

To Swearing, and fterae Lookes, defused Attyre, 

And euery thing that feemes vnnaturall. 

Which to reduce into our former fauour, 
64. You are aftembled : and rtiy fpeech entreats. 

That I may know the Let, why gentle Peace 

Should not expell thefe inconueniences. 

And blefte vs with her former qualities. 
68 Eng, If Duke of Burgonie, you would the Peace, 

Whofe want giues growth to th'imperfe6tions 

Which you haue cited j you muft buy that Peace 

With full accord to all our iuft demands, 
72 Whofe Tenures and particular effe6te 

You haue enfchedul*d briefely in your hands. 

Burg, The King hath heard them: to the which, as yet 

There is no Anfwer made. 
76 Eng. Well then : the Peace which you before fo vrg'd. 

Lyes in his Anfwer : 

Frcuice. I 
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Frartce. I haue but with a curlelarie eye [V. 2] 

O're-glanc't the Articles : Pleafeth your Grace 
To appoint fome of your Couucell prefenily 80 

To fit with vs ouce more, with better heed 
To re-furuey tbemj we will fuddenly 
Pafle our accept and peremptorie Anfwer. 

England. Brother we (hall. Goe Vnckle Exeter, 84 

And Brother Clarence^ and you Brother Gloucejler, 
Wkrwichy and Huntington, goe with the King, 
And take with you free power, to ratifie, 

Augment, or alter, as your Wifdomes beft 88 

Shall fee aduantageable for our Dignitie, 
Any thing in or out of our Demands, 
And wee'Ie configne thereto. Will you,faire Sifter, 
Goe with the Princes, or ftay here with vs ? ^2 

Quee, Our gracioas Brother, I will goe with them : 
Happily a Womans Voyce may doe fome good. 
When Articles too nicely vrg'd,be flood on. 

England, Yet leaue our Coufin Katherine here with vs, ^6 

She is our capitall Demand,compris'd 
Within the fore-ranke of our Articles. 

Quee, She hath good leaue. Eveunt omnes, 

Manet King and Katherine, 

King. Faire Katherine, 2i\\^ moft faire, 100 

Will you vouchfafe to teach a Souldier tearmes. 
Such as will enter at a Ladyes eare. 
And pleade his Loue-fuit to her gentle heart. 

Kath. Your Maieftie fhall mock at me, I cannot fpeake 104 
your England. 

King. O faire Katherine, if you will loue me foundly 
with your French heart, I will be glad to heare you con- 
feffe it brokenly with your Englifh Tongue Doe you 108 
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[V.2]likeme, Xa^e? 

Kath. Pardonne moy, I cannot tell wat is like me. 
King, An Augell is like you Kate, and you are like an 
III Angell. 

Kath, Que dit il que lefuisfemllable a les Anges ? 
Lady. Ouy verayment (faufvojhre Grace) ainfi dit iL 
King, I faid £o, deare Katherine, and I mufl not blufh 
ii6 to affirme it. 

Kath, ton Dieu, les langues des hommes font plein de 
tromperies. 

King, What fayes fhe^ faire one ? that the tongues of 
1 20 men are full of deceits ? 

Lady, Ouy,dat de tongeus of de mans is be full of de- 
ceits : dat is de PrincefTe. 

King, The Princefle is the better Englifh-woman : 

I24yfaith Kate, my wooing is fit for thy vnderilanding, I am 

glad thou canA fpeake no better Englifh , for if thou 

could*ft, thou would*{l finde me fuch a plaine King, that 

thou wouldil thinke, I had fold my Farme to buy my 

128 Crowne. I know no wayes to mince it in loue^ but di- 

redly to (ay, I loue you; then if you vrge me farther, 

then to fay. Doe you in faith? I weare out my fuite : Giue 

me your anfwer, yfaith doe, and fo clap hands, and a bar- 

132 gaine : how fay you, Lady ? 

Kath, Saufvoflre honeur, me vnderiland well. 

I^ng, Many, if you would put me to Verfes, or to 

Dance for your fake, Kate,w)iy you vndid me: for the one 

136 1 haue neither words nor meafure^ and for the other, I 

haue no ilrength in meafure, yet a reafonable meafure in 

flrength. If I could winne a Lady at Leape-frogge, or by 

vawting into my Saddle, with my Armour on my backe^ 

140 vnder the corredion of bragging be it fpoken, I fhould 

quickly leape into a Wife : Or if I might buffet for my 
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Loue^ or bound my Horfe for her fauours^ I could lay on [V. 2] 
like a Butcher, and fit like a lack an Apes, neuer off. But 
before God Kate, I cannot looke greenelj, nor gafpe out 144 
my eloquence, nor I haue no cunning in proteflation ; 
onely downe-right Oathes, which I neuer vfe till vrg*d, 
nor neuer breake for vrging. If thou canft loue a fellow 
of this temper, Kate, whofe face is not worth Sunne-bur- 148 
ningP that neuer lookes in his Glalfe, for loue of any 
thing he fees there ? let thine Eye be thy Cooke. I fpeake 
to thee plaine Souldier : If tliou canfl loue roe for this, 
take me ? if not ? to fay to thee that I (hall dye, is true^ but 15a 
for thy loue, by the L. No : yet I loue thee too. And 
while thou liu'ft, deare Kate, take a fellow of plaine and 
yncoyned Conftancie, for he perforce mud do thee right, 
becaufe he hath not the gifl to wooe in other places : for 156 
thefe fellowes of infiuit tongue, that can ryme themfelues 
into Ladyes fauours, they doe alwayes reafou themfelues 
out againe. What? a fpeaker is but a prater, a Ryme is 
but a Ballad; a good Legge will fall, a llrait Backe will 160 
ftoope, a blacke Beard will turne white, a curPd Pate will 
grow bald, a faire Face will wither, a full Eye will wax 
hollow : but a good Heart, Kate, is the Sunne and the 
Moone, or rather the Sunne, and not the Moone^ for it 164 
ihines bright, and neuer changes, but keepes his courfe 
truly. If thou would haue fuch a one, take me ? and 
take me 5 take a Souldier: take a Souldier 3 take a King. 
And what fay' ft thou then to my Loue? fpeake my feire, 168 
and fiiirely, I pray thee. 

Kath. Is it podible dat I fould loue de ennemie of 
Fraunce ? » 

King, No, it is not poffible you fhould loue the Ene- 17a 
mie of France, Kate; but in louing me, you ihould loue 
the Friend of France: for I loue France fo well, that I 
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[V. a] will not part with a Village of it : I will haue it all mine : 
176 and Kate, when France is mine, and I am yours; then yours 
is France, and you are mine. 
Kath, I cannot tell wat is dat. 

King, No, Kate ? I will tell thee in French, which I am 

180 fure will hang vpon my tongue, like a new-married Wife 

about her Husbands Necke, hardly to be fhooke off; le 

quand fur le pofflsffion de Frounce, ^ quand vous aues le pof 

fejfion de may, (Let mee fee, what then ? Saint Dennis bee 

184 my fpeede) Doric voflre eft Fraunce, ^ vous ejies mienne. 

It is as eaiie for me, Kate, to conquer the Kingdome, as to 

fpeake fo much more French : I fhall neuer moue thee in 

French, vnlefle it be to laugh at me. 

188 Kath, Sauf voflre honeur, le Francois ques vous parleis, il 

^ melieus que /* Anglois le quel le parte . 

King, No faith is*t not, Kate: but thy fpeaking of 

my Tongue., and I thine, moft truely falfely, muft 

192 needes be graunted to be much at one. But Kate, doo'fl 

thou vnderliand thus much Englifh ? Canfl thou loue 

mee? 

Kath. I cannot tell. 

196 King, Can any of your Neighbours tell, Kate ? He 

aske them. Come, I know thou loueft me: and at night, 

when you come into your Clofet, you*le queftion this 

Gentlewoman about me -, and I know, Kate, you will to 

200 her difprayfe thofe parts in me, that you loue with your 

heart : but good Kate, mocke me mercifully, the rather 

gentle Princeffe, becaufe I loue thee cruelly. If euer thou 

beeft mine, Kate, as I haue a fauing Faith within me tells 

204 me thou (halt-; I get thee with skambling , and thou 

muft therefore needes proue a good Souldier-breeder : 

Shall not thou and I, betweene Saint Dennis and Saint 

George, compound a Boy, halfe French halfe Engliih, 

k that 
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that (hall goe to Conflautinople, and take the Tnrke by [V. 2] 
the Beard. Shall wee not ? what fay*{l thou, my faire 
Flo wer-de- Luce. 

Kate. I doe not know dat. 

King, No: 'tis hereafter to know, but now to promife ran 
doe but now promife Kate, you will endeauour for your 
French part of fuch a Boy; and for my Engliih moytie, 
take the Word of a King, and a Batcheler. How anfwer 
you. La plus belle Katherine du monde mon trefcher ^ deuin 216 
deeffe, 

Kaih, Your Maieflee aue fkufe Frenche enough to 
deceiue de mod fage Damoifeil dat is en Fraunce. 

King. Now fye vpon my falfe French : by mine Honor aao 
in true Englifh, I loue thee K<ite 5 by which Honor, I dare 
not fweare thou louefl me, yet my blood begins to flat- 
ter me, that thou doo*il -, notwithftanding the poore and 
vntempering effed of my Vifage. Now befhrew my 224 
Fathers Ambition , hee was thinking of Ciuill Warres 
when hee got me, therefore was I created with a ftub- 
bome out-fide, with an afped of Iron, that when I come 
to wooe Ladyes, I fright them : but in faith Kate, the el- 228 
der I wax, the better I fhall appeare. My comfort is, that 
Old Age, that ill layer vp of Beautie, can doe no more 
Ipoyle vpon my Face. Thou haft me, if thou haft me, at 
the worft j and thou ftialt weare me, if thou weare me, 232 
better and better: and therefore tell me, moft faire Ka- 
therine, will you haue me? Put oiF your Maiden Blufties, 
auouch the Thoughts of your Heart with the Lookes of 
an Emprefle, take me by the hand, and fay, Harry of 236 
England, I am thine : which Word thou ftialt no fooner 
blefte mine Eare withall, but I will tell thee alowd, Eng- 
land is thine, Ireland is thine, France is thine, and Henry 
Plant'aginet is thine ; who, though I (peake it before his 240 
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[V. 2] Face, if he be not Fellow with the bell King, thou fhalt 
finde the beft King of Grood-fellowes. Come your An- 
fwer in broken Mufick ; for thy Voyce is Muiick, and 
244 thy Euglifh broken : Therefore Queene of all, Katherine, 
breake thy minde to me in broken Englifli; wilt thou 
haue me ? 

Kath, Dat is as it (hall pleafe de Roy man pere, 
248 King. Nay, it will pleafe him well, Kate ; it fhall pleafe 
hXvciyKate, 

Kath. Den it fall alfo content me. 

King, Vpon that I kiife your Hand, and I call you my 
252 Queene. 

Kath. La\ffe mon Seigneur, la\ffe, laiffe, may fay : le ne 
veus point que vous ahba\ffe vojire grandeus , en baifant le 
main d'une nostre Seigneur indignie feruiteur excufe moy. le 
256 vousfupplie mon tref-puiffant Seigneur. 

King. Then I will kilfe your Lippes, Kate. 
Kath. Les Dames ^ Damoifels pour ejhre baifee deuant 
leur nopcefe il net pas le cojiume de Frounce. 
260 King. Madame, my Interpreter, what layes ihee ? 

Lady. Dat it is not be de faihon pour le Ladies of 
Fraunce 5 I cannot tell wat is buifTe en Anglifh. 
King. To kifle. 
264 Lady. Your Maieftee entendre bettre que moy. 

King. It is not a fafhion for the Maids in Fraunce to 

. kifle before they are marryed, would fhe fay ? 

Lady. Ouy verayment. 

268 King. O Kate, nice Cuflomes curfie to great Kings. 

Deare Kate, you and I cannot bee confin'd within the 

weake Lyil of a Countreyes fafhion : wee are the ma-> 

kers of Manners, Kate-, and the libertie that followes 

272 our Places, ftoppes the mouth of all finde-faults , as I 

will doe yours, for vpholding the nice fafhion of your 



lOI 



Digitized by 



Google 



94 The Life of Henry the Fift. [col. 2. 

Countrey, in denying me a Kifle : therefore patiently^ [V, a] 
and yeelding. You haue Witch-craft in your Lippes, 
Kate : there is more eloquence in a Sugar touch of 276 
them^ then in the Tongues of the French Councell; and 
they fhould fooner perfwade Harry of England, then a 
generall Petition of Monarchs. Heere comes youi 
Father. 280 

Enter the French Powers and the Engl'i/h 
Lords, 

Burg. God faue your Maieflie, my Royall Coufin, 
teach you our Princefie Englifh ? 

King. I would haue her learne, my faire Couiin, how 
perfedly I loue her, and that is good Englifh. 284 

Burg, Is (hee not apt ? 

King. Our Tongue is rough. Coze, and my Conditi- 
on is not fmooth: fo that hauing neyther the Voyce nor 
the Heart of Flatterie about me, I cannot fo coniure vp 288 
the Spirit of Loue in her, that hee will appeare in his true 
likeneffe. 

Burg. Pardon the franknefie of my mirth, if I anfwer 
you for that. If you would coniure in her , you muft *9* 
make a Circle : if coniure vp Loue in her in his true 
likeneffe, hee mufl appeare naked, and blinde. Can you 
blame her then, being a Maid, yet ros'd ouer with the 
Virgin Crimfon of Modeftie, if {hee deny the apparance 296 
of a naked blinde fioy in her naked feeing felfe ? It were 
(my Lord) a hard Condition for a Maid to configne 
to. 

King. Yet they doe winke and yeeld, as Loue is blind 300 
and enforces. 

Burg, They are then excus*d, my Lord, when they fee 
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[V. ^2] not what they doe. 

304 King. Then good my Lord, teach your Coufin to 
conlent winking. 

Burg, I will winke on her to confent, my Lord, if you 
will teach her to know my meaning : for Maidea well 
308 Summer'd, and warme kept, are like Flyes at Bartholo- . 
mew-tyde, bh'nde, though they haue their eyes, and then 
they will endure handling, which before would not abide 
looking on. 
31a King, This Morall tyes me ouer to Time, and a hot 
Summer; and fo I ihall catch the Flye, your Coufin, in 
the latter end, and ihee muft be blinde to. 
Burg. As Loue is my Lord, before it loues. 
316 King, It is fo: and you may, fome of you, thanke 
Loue for my blindueife , who cannot iee many a faire 
French Citie for one faire French Maid that (lands in my 
way. 
320 French King, Yes my Lord, you fee them perfpec- 
tiuely : the* Cities turned into a Maid ; for they are 
all gyrdled with Maiden Walls, that Warre hath en- 
tred. 
324 England. Shall Kale be my Wife ? 
France, So pleafe you. 

England, I am content , fo the Maiden Cities you 
talke of, may wait on her: fo the Maid that flood in 
328 the way for my Wifti , ihall ihew me the way to my 
Will. 

France. Wee haue coniented to all tearmes of rea- 
fon. 
Zi^ England. U\ (o, my Lords of England ? 

Wejl The King hath graunted euery Article : 
His Daughter firfl ; and in fequele, all. 
According to their firme propofed natures. 

Exet. Onely 
103 
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Exet, Onely he hath not yet fubfcribed this : [V. 2] 

Where your Maieflie demands. That the King of France 
hailing any occafion to write for matter of Graunt, iball 
name your Highnefle in this forme, and with this additi- 
on, in French : Nojlre trefcher JUz Henry Roy (T Angieterre 340 
Heretere de Frounce: and thus in Latine; PreBclarijffimus 
FlHus nojier Henricus Rex Anglue & Heres Francue. 

France. Nor this I haue not Brother fo deny'd, 
But your requeii fhall make me let it pafTe. 344 

England, I pray you then, in loue and deare aliyance. 
Let that one Article ranke with the reft. 
And thereupon giue me your Daughter. 

France. Take her faire Sonne, and from her blood rayfe vp 348 
Iflue to me, that the contending Kingdomes 
Of France and England, whofe very fhoares looke pale, 
With enuy of each others happineffe. 

May ceafe their hatred ; and this deare Coniundion 3 j2 

Plant Neighbour-hood and Chriftian-like accord 
In their fweet Bofomes : that neuer Warre aduance 
His bleeding Sword *twixt England and faire France. 

Lords, Amen. ^^6 

King. Now welcome Kate : and beare me witnefle all. 
That here I kiffe her as my Soueraigne Queene. 

Flouri/h. 

Quee, Grod, the befl maker of all Marriages, 
Combine your hearts in one, your Realmes in one : 3<^ 

As Man and Wife being two,are one in loue. 
So be there *twixt your Kingdomes fuch a Spoufall, 
That neuer may ill Office, or fell lealoufie. 

Which troubles oft the Bed of blefTed Marriage, [col. a] 

Thruil in betweene the Pation of thefe Kingdomes, 
To make diuorce of their incorporate League : 
That Englifh may as French, French Engliihmen, 
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[V. 2] Receiue each other. God fpeake this Amen. 
AIL Amen. 

King, Prepare we for our Marriage : on which day. 
My Lord of Burgundy wee*le take your Oath 
37a And all the Peeres, for furetie of our Leagues, 
Then fhall I fweare to Kate, and you to me. 
And may our Oathes well kept and pro(p*rous be. 
Senei. Exeunt. 
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Enter Chorus. 

Thus farre with rough, and all-vnable Pen, 
Our bending Author hath purfu*d the Story, 
In little roome confining mightie men, 

4 Mangling by ilarts the full courfe of their glory. 
Small time : but in that fmall, mod greatly lined 
This Starre of England . Fortune made his Sword ; 
By which, the Worlds beil Garden he atchieued : 

8 And of it left his Sonne Imperiall Lord. 
Henry the Sizt, in Infant Bands crown*d King 
Of France and England, did this King fucceed; 
Whofe State fo many had the managing, 
J 2 That they loil France, and made his England bleed : 
Which oft our Stage hath fhowne 3 and for their fake. 
In your faire minds let this acceptance take. 

FINIS. 



[Triangular tail-piece as generally inserted in original whenever 
sufficient space is left] 
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Folio 1623. 



The following pages were set up from Booth's reprint of 1863, 
read with the Staunton Photo-lithograph fac-simile of 1866, and 
wherever doubt arose, compared with three out of the four originals 
in the British Museum, — 644. m. i. — C. 9. A King's — Grenville^ 
11631. 

In form they follow the folio line by line. The first three pages 
contain the first page or p. 69, where the prologue, like the rest of 
the text, is given in double columns. After these, every four pages 
represents one double-columned folio page, — each opening of two 
pages, one column, — and each page, half a column. The folio pagin- 
ation is repeated in its usual place, and opposite it is COL. i or 2 
within brackets. At the sides are the divisions into Acts and 
Scenes, as now universally adopted, and the numbering of the lines 
in each scene. In the lower margin are the catchwords and 
signatures of the original wherever these occur, and the signatures 
and pagination of the reprint. 

The slight and infrequent curvatures and irregularities of the 
lines occurring chiefly at the top or bottom of the pages, the in- 
stances, between three and half-a-dozen, where one or more letters 
of a word have dropped slightly below the level, about the same 
number of imperfect letters, and the varied shapes of some of the 
italic capitals, have not been imitated. Of a frequent irregularity 
in the spacing, or not spacing of the punctuation points — some- 
times due to the length of the line, but tar more commonly a mere 
irregularity — specimens only have been given, and a good exempli- 
fication of the commonest, the non-spacing after a comma, will 
be found on page 30. All other irregularities and errors have been 
followed, and from the care of the printer, it is believed, that 
the above exceptions and form of type excepted, and the greater 
spacing out of the prose required by the greater width of the 
reprint-page, this reprint will be found a faithful, and—for all 
working purposes— an exact reproduction of the original 

B. Nicholson. 
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TJ he following works have been suggested for publication :— 

1. Parallel Texts of the imperfect sketches of h. Hamlet, and its Quarto % (with tlie 

Folio and a revised Text) ; <?. Merry Wives of AVindsor, and Folio i ; d. The Cc^ntention, 
and Henry VI, Part 2, in Fi ; The True Tragedy, and Henry VI, Part 3, in F/.v^ 

2. Parallel Texts of the following Quarto Plays and their versions in the First Folio,' ^ith 

collations: Eichard III, Qi ; 2 Henry IV, Qi ; Troilus and Cressida, Qi ; Lear, Ql: 
to show the relations of the Folio text to that of the previous editions. Of Othello, ^o\x^ 
Texts, Qi, Q2, Fi, and a revised Text. \^ 

3. Parallel Texts of the two earliest Quartos of Midsummer Night's Dream, and Merchant 

of Venice ; to show which edition is the better basis for a revised text. ^ 

4. The First Quartos of Much A^o about Nothing ; Loues Labour's Lost \ Eichard II ; 

1 Henry IV ; from which the copies in the Folio were printed. 
Eeprints in Quarto of the remaining Folio Plays, with collations. When possible, the 
passages which Shakspere used from North's Plutarch, Holinshed*s and Halle's Chron- 
icles, &c., will be printed opposite the texts of his Eoman and Historical Plays. Also 
the plots of the old plays of * The Taming of a Shrew,' * Promos and Cassandra,' * The 
troublesome raigne of King John,' &c., will be printed parallel with the plots of 
Shakspere's Plays that were founded on them. In all Eeprints of Quarto and Folio 
editions of Shakspere's Plays, the numbers of net, scene, and line, will be given in the 
margin, bo as to make the books handy to work with. 

Series V. The Oontemporary Drama. Works suggested by Mr Eichard Simpson (see The 
Academy, Jan. 31, 1874, p. 120-1 :)— 
a. The Works of Eobert Greene, Thomas Nash (with a selection from Gabriel Harvey's), 

Thomas Lodge, and Henry Chettle. 
h. The Arraignment of Paris (Peele's) ; Arden of Feversham ; Q^orge-a- Greene ; Locriue ; 
King Edward III (of which Act ii. is by a different hand, and that, almost certainly 
Shakspere's) ; Mucedorus ; Sir John Oldcastle ; Thomas Lord Cromwell j The Merry 
Devil of Edmonton ; The London Prodigal ; The Puritan ; A Yorkshire Tragedy ; Faire 
Em ; The Birth of Merlin ; The Siege of Antwerp ; The Life and Death ot* Thomas 
Stucley ; A Warning to Fair Women. (Perhaps * The Prodigal Son,' and * Hester and 
Ahasuerus,' extant in German Translations.) 

c. The Martinist and Anti-Martinist Plays of 1589-91 j and the Plays relating to the quarrel 

between Dekker and Jonson in 1600. 

d. Lists of all the Companies of Actors in Siia.kspebe's time, their Directors, Players, Plays, 

and Poets. 

e. Dr Wm. Gager's Meleager, a tragedy, printed Oct. 1592 (with the correspondence relating 

to it between Dr Gager of Christ Church, and Dr John Eeynolds of Corpus* (Univ. Coll. 

Oxf. MS. J. 18; and at Corpus). Also, Eeynolds's rejoinder in 1593, *The Overthro^v 

of Stage Plays,' &c., with the letters between him and Gentilia. Also, Genlilis's 

*Disputatio de Actoribus et Spectatoribus Fabularum non notandia.' Hannov. 1G59. 

And * Fucus sive Histriomastix ' (a play against Eeynolds), Lambetli M8. 838). 
/. Eobert Chester's Lovers Martyr — from which Shakspere's lines to the * Phamix and 

Turtle ' were taken — with an Introduction showing who Salisbury *^vas, to whom the 

Chorus Vatum dedicates the book ; and showing the relation between^Chester's poem 

and Shakspere's Cymbeline, 
Richard II, and the other Plays in Egerton MS. 1994 (suggested by IMr J. O. Halliwell). 
The Eeturne from Pemassus, 1606; to be edited by the Eev. A. B. Grosart. 
Series VI. Edward Hake's Touchstone, 1574 ; William Stafford's Compendious or hrkfe Kramm- 

ation of certeyne ordinary Complaints 0/ divers of our Countreymen^ in these our Z>ay5,45 81 ; 

and Thomas Powell's Tom of all Trades, 1G31 ; edited by F. J. Furuivall, Esq., M.A. 
Series VII. Mysteries, Sfc, Ancient Mysteries, with a Morality, from the Di<:;by MS. 133, 
re-edited from the unique MS. by the Eev. AV. W. Skeat, M.A., The Towneley Mf/steries, 
re-edited from the unique MS. by the Eev. Eichard Morris, LL.D. 1 

Series VIII. Miscellaneous, Autotypes of the parts of the Play of Sir Thomas More that may 

possibly be in young Shakspere's handwriting, from the Harleian IVIS. 7308. Thomas . J 
feymer's * Tragedies of the last Age considered and examined', 1673, 1G92 ; and his * A short; -"•-j 
yiew of Tragedy of the last Age ', 1693. 
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